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A Room in Alphonſy? s Houſe. B 


* 
* 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and gebel to. 


Eur, „ SieNioR Alphonſo, you are too ee 
With her, too harſh; indeed you are. 
Ash. Yes, it ſeems ſo. eee 
Seb. A father of fo Tweet a child, for: condycfo 
beautiful; fie, ſir, fie, ſo excellent a cremmeb s 
Alph. She's a fool 3 away. 6 VIE tas, 
Seb. Can you be angry ? Can any -rwihd/biow 
rough upon a bloſſom ſo fair and tender? Lat a fa 
ther's nature, a noble father's too? GE 
Alph. All this is but prating: Let hen de. ati 
Jet her obſerve my hamour; with my eyes let ther 
feez with my cars let her hear; I am her Alder! 
x begat her; I bred her, and by Jupiter I them 
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Seb. No doubt you may compel her, but think 
how wretched you by force may make her. 

Alph. Wretched! wretched! is't not a man J 
Force her to? A noble man; a rich man; a hand- 
ſome man; a young man; a ſtrong man; none of 
your pieced companions, none of your waſhy rogues, 
- that fly to fritters upon every puff of weather. [ 
force her to a ſtrong dog, don't 12 What would the 


Nirt have? | | 

Seb. T grant you, Roderigo is all theſe, and a 
brave gentieman: But does it therefore follow ſhe 
muſt doat upon him? Will you allow no liberty in 
cChuſing? | 

Cur. Alas ſhe's tender yet. 

Alp/, Tough, tough, tough as the devil; you 
lee I can't break her. 85 
Seb. You put her to too hard a trial!: you know 
though he has merit, he's a baniſhed man, an out- 
law; you know the life he leads; that he's the head 
of a rough band of robbers; judge what effect his 
bloody rapines muſt needs ere this, have work'd 
upon his nature. A rugged mate, I doubt, for ſuch 
. : | 

Cur. Rugged indeed; ſuch diſſerent tempers, where 
can you ever hope to reconcile? _ | 

Abh. Rugged! ſhe'll find ways to ſoften him, 
And for the pranks he plays in's baniſhment, it ſhews 
he's a mettled fellow: he*M make 'em weary o' their 
ſentence ; a ſmall compoſition will reſtore him. But 
1 know the ſecret of all this: my minx has ſome 
other in view; ſome flickering flave or other, ſome 
{weet-ſeented coxcomb, that — 2a —— ſings, III 
Warrant you, and—--a----lutes it, languiſhes, and 
has no beard; ha! is't not ſo ? 


* 


Seb, So far from what you charge her with, 1 


would engage my life, ſhe has not yet a glance to 

anſwer ſor. | | 

Cur. I never yet beheld more modeſty, . 

Seb. Nor I, in one ſo young, fo much diſcre- 
| Alph. 
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Ti PIE GRIN. 5 


Alph,;-----Hum------and yet there was a fellow” 
(dead I hape) whom I have ſeen her glance at, till . 
thought the huſſy would haye-4tuck her eyes into the: 
raſcal. | | 

Seb, Pray, who-was that ? | | 

Alpt. Pedro, fir; only Pedro, old Fernando's 
hope ful heir; my mortal foe, whole family I wii" 
conſumed ; that's all, fir. | 

Seb. If that be all, you have nothing left to fear ;. 
for Pedro, urged by ſecret diſcontent, has left his 
father, friends, and all; and, as 'tis faid, is gone to 
range the worlds | 

Alph. With all my heart; He was a beggar, ſo 
{tolling is his buſineſs, 1 | 

Cur, He was a beggar, but a noble beggar 
ſhame on the court for ſuffering him to be ſo! ; 

Alph. Shame on thoſe Who encourage beggars, I 
ſay. Here's this young flut, in the midſt of her 
rebeltion, is ſo very religious, the undoes me with 


her charity, Why, what a crew of vermin have Is 


about my door every day to receive meat, drink, 
and money from her fair hands. Not a rogue that 
ean ſay his prayers, groan, and turn his pipe to la- 
mentation, but ſhe thinks ſhe's bound to dance to. 


Enter Alinda and Juleita. 


Alpl O, are you there, miſtreſs? Well, how 


goes diſoledience to-day ?---That's a baſe, dowu 
look---Ah you ſturdy young jade. 
Cyr. Pray, be more gentle to her. 


* 


Alph. Pray be quietz I know beſt how to deal 


with her: and I will make her obey, or I will make 
her----- | 


* 


Alin. Sir, you may make me any thing; you” 
know I'm all obedicnce, there's ncthing but my 


prayers and tears oppoſe you. | 
Alpha. Then wilk-1 oppote norhing but your pray- 


ers and tears, Now I hop@you can't complain of me,- 


Cur, Poor lady, how | pity her ! | 
Alph, Pray keep your pity for a better occaſion, 
; B 2 
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4 The PILGRIM. 


Look you, gentlewoman, you know my will; and, 
In that, you know all: fo I leave you, to, digeſt it; 
and I delire theſe gentlemen will do ſo t00.\ 
| Wo: [Exit Alphonfo, 
Cur. A better hour attend you, madam, 
Ain. I thank ye, gentlemen : h 
[Fxeunt Cur, and Seb. 
Alas! I want ſuch comforts, Would I could thank 
you too, fatner; but your cruelty won't give me 
- leave, Grant, heaven, 1 mayn't forget my duty to 
Won bf. 5&7 1 7 
Jul. If you do, madam, heaven will forgive you 
fort, ne er fear ic. A perverſe old fool, * 
ear . IN [Aid 
Alin. What poor attend my charity to-day, Ju- 
letta? e HP T ping | 


Jul. Enough of all forts, madam ;. ſome that de- 
ſerve your pity, ſome that don't; but I wiſh you 


would be merry with your charity; a chearful look 
decomes it. 5 1 

Alin. Alas! Juletta, what is there for me to be 
merry at? What joy have I in view? 

Jul. Joy; why what joy, i'th name of wonder, 
would you have, but a huſband? A handiome young 
cow, who?ll ſend your fpleen to the devil, madam. 
Ain Away, light fool; I doubt there's poor con- 


tentment to be found in marriage. Yet could 1 find 


a man- 1 
Jul. You may a thouſand, 5 
Alin. Meer men, I know I may, But ſuch a man 


from whoſe example (as from a compaſs) we may 


iteer our courſe, and ſafe arrive at ſuch a memory 
as ſhall become our aſhes; ſuch men are rare indeed. 
But no more of this; 'tis not diſcourte that's ſuited 
to thy giddy temper: let's go and ſee what poor 
aglifled wretches want my charity, { Exeunt. 
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The PILGRIM. 5 


SCENE II. 
The Porch of PPS Houſe. 


porter, Beggars, Pedro and an oll Pilgrim, dif 
| covered. 


Port. Orad off, and keep your ranks. Twenty 
foot farcher. The ſun ſhines warm. The farther 
ſtill the better, 

1/t Beg. Hey ho! heav'n bleſs our miſtreſs. 


Port. Does the crack go that way, old anpese. 


ha? *Twill be o' my ſide anon. 

2d Beg. Pray, friend, be kind to us. 

Pert. Friend! your friend ; and why your friend, 
ſirrah, meagre chaps ? What do you ſee in me, or 
without me, hal that I ſhould be your friend? This 
young 1. ft-hearted-miſtreſs of mine does make theſe 
rogues ſo familiar. 

2d Beg. Fm ſure I would be your worth'p's frier d. 

Fort. No doubt on't, ſirrah! any man's friend for 
what you can get. | 

1% Beg I'm ſure it's twelve o*cJock. 

Port *Tis ever fo with thee, when thou haft dane 
ſcratching z for that provokes thy ſtomach to ring 
noon, O the infinite ſeas of porridge thou hait Wal- 
lowed , alms do you call it, to relieve thoſe ra- 
cals? 9 | | 


Enter, Alphonſo, Curio; and Seberto. 


Alph: Look you there! Did not I tell you. how 
ſhe would undo me! What marts of rogues and 
8 

eb, Tis charity methinke you are bound to love 
her for, | 

Alph. Yes, I'll warrant you, If men could fail 
to heaven in Forr: idge-pots, with maſts of beef and 

B 3 mutton. 
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„ The PILGRIM. 
mutton, What a voyage ſhould I make! What are 
all theſe here 

Beg. Poor people, an't like your . 


2d Beg. Wretched poor people. 
All. Very hungry people. 


Aph. And very louſy. And what are you? ( 


bie NE 

Old Pilg. Str angers that come to wonder at your 
charity ; yet people poor enough to beg a bleſſing. 

cur. Ule em gently, fir, they have a reverend 
mein. You are holy pilgrims, are you not ? 

Old Pilg. We are, fir, and bound far off, to oſſer 
our devotions. 55 
Alph. What do you do here then? We "EM no 
reliques, no holy ſhrines. 

Od Pil. The holieſt we ever heard of: you keep 
a living monument of goodneſs ; a daughter of that 
pious excellence the very ſhrines of {aints ſink at 
her virtue. We come to {ee this lady, not with pro- 
fane eyes or,wanton blood, to doat upon her beauty ; 
but through our tedious way, to beg her bleſſing. 

Alp%. This is a new way of begging ; theſe com- 
mendations ery money for reward, good ſtore. too: 
Ah! the ſainting of this young harlot will coſt me 
dear. 

(To Pedro) Well ſir, have you got your compli- 
ments ready too, and your empty purſe? Ha! what 
nothing but a bow, modeſty ? 

Cur. A handſome well-looked man. ( Af ide) 


Abh. What country craver are, you? What! no- 
thing but motion? A puppit pugrim. 


have travel d in his company, but little of his buſinels 


or his language yet I have underſtood, __ 

Bf Both young and handſome ; only the ſun has 

imured him. 

nk, Would you. bave money, ſir, or meat, or a 
\wengh? What kind of bleſſing daes your devotion 
point at? Still more ducking ! Are there any ſaints 
that underſtand by bun only 2 Hah, more motion 

Yet | 


Old Pils, He's a ſtranger, fir; theſe four days [ 
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The PILGRIM. = 
yet! This is che prettieſt Pilgrim; the pink of pil- 


grims. 

Cur. Fie, ſir, fie; r rather beſtow your charity than 
jeſt upon him. 

Alph. Say you ſo? Why then look ye, pilgrim, 
here's a poor viaticum, very good gold, fir, I'm ſorry 
tis not heavier. But ſince the lighteſt grain , of 
earthy droſs would be a burden to a Deavenly mind 
Il put it up again. 1 

Cur. O horrible! you are too irreverent, ar 

Alph, You are a fool. Muſt | give my money to 
every rogue that carries a grave look in's face? 
Muſt my good angels wait upon him? l' find 'em 
other buſineſs. 

Seb. But conſider, ſir, the wrong you do thoſe 
men may light on you: ſtrangers are entitled to 

a ſofter uſage. 

Alp. Oons,- half the kingdom will be {tr angers 
ſhortly, if this young flut's ſuffer'd to go on with her 


prodigalities. But 1 muſt be an aſs. Here, ſirrab, 
(To porter) (ee em relieved for once; do't eſlectually 


too; d'ye hear? Burſt em, that 1 may never ſee 
*em more. | [Exit Alphonſo. 

Cur. Such a face as chat, ſure L have ſeen. 

Seb, I thought ſo tœo; but we muſt be miſtaken, 

Exeunt Curio and Seberto. 

Port. Come, will ye troop. up, por mic regi- 

ment? Captain Poor-Quarter, will ye move? 
77 Enter Alinda and ]uletta! 
All Beg. Bleſs our good miſtrels. _ 
Port. They are too high ted, madam, their lo- 


machs are not awake yet. 


Ain. Do you make ſport with their miſeries? fir, 


learn more humanity, or ſhall find a way to teach 


it you. 


1/7 Beg. Kind heaven preſerve her, and for eyer- 


bleſs her, 
Alin, Bleſs the good end that I mean it for, 
[Exeurnt Porter and Beggors 


Jul. 
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8 The PILGRIM. 


Ful. (Aſide) Would I knew what that were; * 
it be for a man, I'd ſay amen with all my heart. 
You have a very pretty. band of penſioners, ma- 
dani. | | | 
Alin. Vain-glory would ſeek more and hand- 
fomer; hut I appeal to virtue what my end is. 
What men are theſe ? N Ira 
Jul. Holy pilgrims they ſeem to be. What pity 
*tis that handlome young fellow ſhould undergo ſo 
much penance ; Would | were the ſaint he makes his 
vow to; I'd ſoon grant his requeſt, let him alk what 
te woutd. | 

Alin. You are pilgrims, is't not {02 | 

Ol Pilg. We are, fair ſaints; may heaven's grace 
ſurround you; may all good thoughts and prayers 
. dwell about you; abundance: be your friend, and 
holy charity be ever at your hand to crown you 

orious. r 1 

Ain. I thank you, ſir, peace guide your travels 


too; and what you wiſh for moſt, end all your 


troubles. Remember me by this (giving him money), 

and in your prayers, when your ſtrong heart melts, 

meditate my poor fortunes. | 5 : 
Old Pilg. All my devotions wait upon your ſer- 

vice, | 

Alin. Are you of this country, fir? _ 

Old Pilg. Les, worthieſt lady, but far off bred: 


My fortune's farther from me. 


An. 4 am no inquiſitor; whatever vow, or pe- 
- nance pulls you on, fir, conſcience, or love, or ſtub- 
born diſobedience, the . ſaint you kneel to, hear and 
eaſe your travels. . | 
Old Pilg. Yours ne'er begin; and thus I ſeal my 
rayers. | [ Exit. 
Alin. (Aſide) How ſtedfaſt this man looks upon 
me! How he fghs ! Some great affliction ſure's the 
fource of his deyotions. 5 5 
(To Pedro.) Right, holy fir. He turns from us: 
Alas ! he weeps too: Something preſs hin he 


would reveal, bat dares not. Sir, be comforted : 
i : Is 
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The PILGRIM. 9 
If you want, to me you appear ſo. worthy of re- 
lief, I'll be your ſteward. Speak and take. He's 
dumb {till ! This man affeéts me ſtrangely ! 
Jul. like his ſhape well. (ide) | 
Ain. It may be he would ſpeak to me alone. 
{Aſide) Retire a little, Juletta; but d'ye hear, don't 
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Jul. I ſhan't, madam: Would I were nearer him: 
A young, ſmug, handſome holineſs has no fellow. 
] | ; Aide. Retires, 

Alin, Why do you grieve? Do you find your pe- 
nance ſharp? Are the vows you have made too 
mighty for you? Or does the world allure you to 
look back, and rhake you mourn the ſofter hours 
you have loſt? You are young, and ſeem as you 
were formed for manly reſolution: Come, be com- 
forted. | 5 8 

Ped. T am, fair angel: and ſuch a comfort from 
your words I feel, that tho” calamities like angry 
waves, curl round, contending proudly who ſhall 
firſt devour me, yet I will ſtem their danger, 

Alin. He ſpeaks nobly. [Afide.] 

What do you want, fir ? 5 
Ped. All that can make me happy: I want my- 
felf. ns 

Ain. Yourſelf! who robb'd you, pilgrim ? 
Why does he look ſo earneſtly upon me:? 

I want myſelf ! , | 
Indeed you holy wanderers are ſaid to ſeek much: 
But to ſeek yourlelves----- WS 

Ped. I ſeek myſelf, and am but myſelf 's ſhadow, 
have loſt myſelf, and now am not ſo noble, 

Ain. [Aſide] 1 ſeek myſelf! Sure, ſomething I re- 
member bears that motto; it is not he; he's 
younger, has a ſmoother face; yet for that /elf ſake, 
pilgrim, whoſoe'er it be, take this. [offers money] 
Ped, Your hand I dare take; that be far from me: 
Your hand I hold, and thus I kiſs it; and thus I 
bleſs it too. Be conſtant ſill; Be good And live to 
be a great example, Exit. 

5 Ain. 
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10 The PILGRIM. 


Ain. One word more. He's gone: Heav'n, how 
Itremble! Be conſtant ſill; *tis the very poly here; 
and here without, be good. He wept: too as he left 
me. It muſt be Pedro. Juletta. N 


1 letta comes forward. 
Jul. Madam?" ; 7 | 
Ain. Take this key, and quickly fetch me the 
pow that lies in my little cabinet. [Exit uletta] 
hat will determine all. It muſt be he: His face 
was {moother when I ſaw him laſt; yet here's a 
. manly look, a noble ſhape, ſtill ſpeak. him Pedro. 


| Enter ſuletta. TN 
Alin. Let me ſee it: Tis fo ;. *tis he; it muſt be 


be: He ſpoke the. words juſt as they and engraven 


here. I ſeek myſelf, and am but myſelf *'s ſhadow. i Poor 
Pedro! But how ſhall. I recover him? Juletta, the 
Pilgrim, where is he? Which way did he. go? 

; Et. Alas! madam, I don's know; it's in vain 
to ſeek him now. + ; | 
Ain. I tell thee I muſt ſee him; I gave him no- 
thing. | | 1 5 
| "1 That was ill done, indeed; for he's the 
handſomeſt fellow I have ſeen this many a day. What 
makes her look ſo thoughtful? Sure here's ſomething 
afoot more than ordinary. TE. 

Alix, Tis enough. He has done much for- me: 
Pll try what recompence 'tis in my power to make 
him. A | = 
Forgive me, duty, if I break thy laws! 
My father's harſh and bitter treatment 


Makes me renounce my home---home I have none 


Without the youth I love--Oh Pedro! 
Thro' ev'ry change of fortune 1 will fly, 
Thro? all inclemencies of earth and (ky, 
The ſharpett trials of my fortunes prove, 
To follow, and reward my conſtant love. ¶ Exit 


End of dd I. 
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The PILGRIM. 
ACT: Ih 
SCENE 1. 

A Room in Alphonſo's Houſe. 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, Seberto, Juletta, Porter 
and & ervants. 


Alph. C AN me ſlip through a keyhole Tell - 


me that, reſolve me: Can ſhe fly i'th' air? is ſhe 
inviſible ? Gone, and no body knew it. 

Seb. Pray be more moderate. th 

An. Oons! find her out, or I'll hang ye all; you 
wagtail, you know her deſigns, you were of ker 


souncil (to Jul) her adviſer z where is the, huſly? 


Jul. You would know of me, ſw? 

Ap. Of you, ſir! Yes of you, ſir; why what 
are you, fir? 

Jul. Her ſervant, fir, her faithful ſervant. 

Aph, Servant! her fiddle- ſtick, her lady fairy, 


to oil the doors o'nights, that they mayn't creak. 


Where is ihe, infamy ? 

Jul. Tis very well. | 

Alpl. You lye, *tis ill, damnable ill; and either 
confeſs, Or-------- 55 

Jul. Indeed I won't. | 

Seb. Why? | g 

Jul. Becauſe I can't; if I could I'd give another 
reaſon. 

Alph, Well ſaid; but I ſhall deal with you, you 
flut you. What ſay you, thick-{kull, which way 
did ſhe get out! Why were not my doors ſhut ? 
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Port. They were an't pleaſe you; nothing open 
but the key-hole. | _ 
Alph. Where did ſhe lie; who lay with her? 


Port. Not I, an't pleaſe: you; I lay with Frede- 


rick in the flea- chamber. 

Alph. Once more, of thee I demand her; tell me 
news of her, or expeCt-----the devil and all. 
RENE | [To Fuletta,]| 

cur. Come, Juletta, if you know any thing, tel! 
him,----- --- — | * 

Jul. Look ye, ſir, if I knew all, and had been 
intruſted by her, not all the devils, you could call 
upon, ſhould ſcare'one ſingle hint from me, But, 
ſince I know nothing worth your knowing, III 
tell you what I do know. I know. ſhe's gone, be- 
cauſe we can't find her. I know ſhe's gone cun- 
ningly, becauſe you can't find which way. I know 
ſhe was weary of your tyranny, becauſe the devil 


would have been ſo too. And I know, if ſhe's wile, 


ſhe'll never come again 
Abh. Out of my doors. 5 5 
Jul. That's all my poor petition, For were your 


houſe gold, and ſhe not in't, I ſhould think it but a 


cage to Whiſtle in. | 


Alph. Jade; if ſhe be above ground, Vi have 


her------ 55 
Jul. I'd live in à coal-pit then, if I werk ſhe, 
Cur. Indeed, fir, I fancy ſhe knows nothing of 
her flight; you know her mad way of talking. 


Alph, Hang her, hang her, ſhe knows too much. 


Enter Servant drunk. 


Well, raſcal,” have yau any news of her? 

Serv. N-+--N----Not a drop, fir : The butler gave 
me the key of the cellar, to ſearch the cellar, fir ; 
ſol have been ſearching the cellar, 

Abl. Here's a dog for you. A0 

Serv. 1 ſearch'd every hogſhead, fir, and open'd 
ſome bottles, but could not kind a ſpoonful of — 
74 1x | Alpht, 
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Alpli. You raſcal, get you out of my reach, or 
T1! be thy murderer, [Servant retires, 


Enter another Servant that Hammers. 


Serv. 8, 8, 8, 8, Sir. . 
Alph. Well, what news? Be quick. 

Sers. My yo, yo, yo, yo, young la-dy is gone 
Alph. I know ſhe's gone, you dog; but where? 
Serv. Out at the P | 
Alph. Out with't, you fon of a whore 11 
Serv. The Pa, ho, ho, ho, ho, hoſtern gate of 

the ga, ha, ha, ha —— 

Alph. This dog will make me mad; but one 
ſtammering rogue in the family, and it muſt fall 
to his ſhare to give me an account of her, The 


wind's in the Eaſt too: the dog won't get it out this 
hour. Where was it, ſirrah! where was it? | 


Serv. The ga--arden, ſtr, the ga--arden. 

| Alph, The garden, fir, the garden; was it ſo? 
And how do you know ſhe got out of the garden, 
=_ 


Serv. I ſ 1 | ſaw, an't P,; P. Pp, pP. 
p-leale you,, the p — print of her fo, fo, fo, 
foot | | 


p Alph. Right, a foot, a little foot, a young whore's 
oot? 6 | 
Serv. Yes, ſir. | 
Alph. And from thence ſcrambled over the wall 
into the park, and ſo to the devil? 
Sew. So | ſup, p,-poſe, ſir.— [ Retires up. 
Alp. Tis very well, ye ſtars, *tis very well: 
this comes of indul.ence, I muſt needs allow her 
the key of the garden, to walk on fait-days, and con- 
template, with a pox : but I'll fetch her again, with 
a firebrand at her tail. My horſes there 
Cur. Vou'll give us leave to wait upon you? 
Alph. That yon may, if you pleaſe. My horſe 
there; diſpatch, Are you ſo hot: Pfaith, PI cool 
you, miſtreſs: muſt you be jumping Joan? If 1 
en C catch 
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catch you again, Til clap ſuch a clog about your 
neck, you ſhall Jeap no mere walls, Vil warrant 
vou; PI! hang Roderigo there, I'faith. My horſes, 
quick; and d'ye hear, keep me this young lirry 
poop within doors, faſt ; I ſhall diſcover dame 
5 [Exeunt Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto, 
Stam. Serv, He's in the devil of a.-paſſtion.. 
| [ Exeunt Servants, 
Jul. Indeed you won't, diſcover fir. Well, love, 
if thou be' d with her; or whatever power elſe arms 
her reſolution, conduct her carefully, and keep her 
from this madman---Direct her to her wiſhes ; dwell 
about her, let no diſhonourable end o'ertake her, 
danger or want; and let me try my fortune 
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HIS hot purſuit, 


With threats to boot, 
Have little to alarm me, 
So war 1 wage, 
Defy his rage, | | 
And brave whate'er may harm me. 


He ſtill may ſwear, 
And ſtamp and ſtare, 
1] neither fear nor faulter, 
Whate'er may bind, 
*Gainſt woman's wind, 
Will prove a rotten halter, 


My mitſtreſs flown, 
I' ſoon be gone | 
Old cruſty days he'll tame her 3 
For him ſhe loves, 
Abroad ſhe roves 
In truth I cannot blame her. 


In varied ſhapes, 
Through hair-breadth ſcapes, 
Each way he tries to win her: 
She ſcorns reſtraint, 
And ſuch a ſaint, 
Would make e'en me a ſinner, 


Some trim diſguiſe, 
No doubt ſhe tries, 
Fil follow her example: : 
Ol faith, of Kill, 
And wit at will, 
I'll give 'em ftraight a ſample. 
So ſhe and 1 
Will fairly try, 
Whoſe trick or change can blind 1 
And ſince old Don, 


Vou chuſe to run, 
The devil take the hindmoſt, [ Exit. 
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SCENE IL 


A Foreſt and Cave. 


Enter Roderigo, and Outlaws, 


1 Out. You are not merry, captain. 

Rod, Why, we get nothing, we have no ſport: 
wenching and drinking ſpoil us; we Keep no guard, 

24 Out, I'm fure there's neither merchant nor 

gentleman paſſes, but we have tribute. 
' Rod, Yes, and while we ſpend that idly, we let 
thoſe paſs that carry the beſt booty: Pl have all 
ſearch'd and brought in. Rogues and beggars 
have found the trick of late to become bankers In 
mort, gentlemen, “Il have none eſcape but my 
friends and neighbours, who may be uſeful in lay- 
ing my innocence before the king: all others ſhall 
pay their paſſport. g 

2d Out. You now ſpeak like a captain; if we 
ſpare any, flea us, and coin our caſſocks. 

Rod. You hear of nd preparations the king intends 
againſt us ? 1 | 

1/t Out. Not a word; don't we ſee his garriſons ? 

Rod. Whe bave we out now ? 

2d Out. Good fellows, that, if there be any pur- 
chaſe ſtirring, won't flip it; Jaques and Lopez, 
Jads that know their buſineſs. bo, 

Red. Where's the boy you brought in e'en now? 
He's a pretty lad, and of a quick capacity. — 
1/7 Out, He's within at meat, ſir ; the poor 
 Enave's hungry; yet he ſeaſons all he eats or drinks, 

with tears. | 

2d Out. He's young; tts fear and want of com- 
35 ͤ | 5 
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Rod? Don't uſe him roughly, and he'll ſoon grow 
bolder. I intend to keep him to wait upon me; I 
like the boy; there's ſomething in his face pleaſes 
me ſtrangely ; be ſure you all nie him gently. 

1/t Out. Here's a little box, ſir, we took about 
him, which almoſt broke his heart to part with 7 


I fancy there's ſomerhing of value in it: I can t 


open it. 

Rod. Alas! ſome little money, 1 warrant you, 
the poor knave carry'd to defray his charge; I' 
give it him again. 


Enter Jaques, Lopez, and Ontlaws with Pedro; 


How now! Who's this? What have you” broiiglit 
me here, ſoldiers? 

ag. Why, truly, we don't well know only 
he's a damn'd ſullen fellow. | 

Kod, Where did you take bim? 

Lob, Upon the Kirt of the wood, Gneting 1 und 
peeping about, as if he were locking for the beſt 
accels to our quarters: : money he had enough; and 
when we threatened him, he ſiniled and yielded, 
but would not ſpeak one word 

Red. Pilgrim, come hither; are you a pilgrim, 
ſir? A piece of pretty nolineſe; do you thrink, my 
maſter? A ſmug young faint this. What country 
were you born in, I pray? What, not a word? Had 
your mother this excellent virtue ton? Sure, ſhe was 
a matchleſs woman: what a bletled family this fel- 


low ſprung from! ſure he was begot in a calm. 


Are your lips ſealed, or do you {corn to anſwer? 


Look you, {ir, you are in my hands; and I ſhall be 
too hard for you: put off his bonnet, ſoidiers, You | 


have a {peaking face, fir. boon 
Lop. A handſome one, I'm ſure; this pilgrim 
can't want ſhe ſaints to pray to. | gy 0s 

Red. Stand nearer ; ha? 
Ped. Come, do your worſt; Iam ready, 
Rod. Have you found your tongue then? Retire 
all and let we talk with lum alone ; and keep your 
| | C3 | guards 
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guards ſtrict. (Exeunt all but Rod. and Ped.) So, now, 


What art thou? 


Ped. What am I? My habit ſhews me what I am. 

Rod. A deſperate fool; and ſo thy fate ſhall tell 
_— What devil brought thee hither? For I know 
thee. | | 

Ped. I know thou doſt ; and fince it is my fortune 
to light into thy hands, I mutt conclude the moſt ma- 
licious of devils brought me; yet ſome men ſay 
thou art noble | 

Rod, Not to thee; that were a benefit to mock 
the giver. Thy father hates my friends and fa- 


mily; and thou haſt been the heir of all his malice : 


can two ſuch ſtorms then meet, and part without 
kiſſing; | 

Ped. You have the mightier hand. 

Rod. And I'll uſe it. 

Ped. I cannot hinder you; leſs can I beg ſubmiſ- 
ſive at his knees that knows no honour, that bears 
the ſtamp of man, and not his nature. You may do 
what you pleaſe. | 

Rod. I will do all. 

Ped I do expect thou wilt; for hadſt thou been 
a noble enemy, thou wouldſt have ſought me whilſt 


1 carried arms, whilſt my good ſword was my pro- 


feſſion, and then have cried out, Pedro, | defy thee 
then ſtuck Alphonſo's quarrel en thy point. But 


now, thou poorly, baſely ſetteſt thy toils to catch 


me, and like the trembling peaſant, that dares not 
meet the lion in the face, dig'ſt crafty pit-falls for 
the generous brute. Thou ſhame to Spaniſh honour. 


- + Rod. Thy bravery is to thy habit due: that holy 
dreſs thou think'ſt will be thy ſanctuary; thou wilt 


not. find it ſo; 

Ped. 1 look not for't : the more unhallow'd wretch 
howe'er art thou t'invade it. 

Rod. When you were brayeſt, fir, and your ſword 
ſharpeſt, I durſt affront you, you know I durſt; 


when the court ſun gilded you, and every cry was, 
The young hopeful Pedro, Alonſo's ſprightly ſon ! 
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then I durſt meet you, when you were maſter of 
this mighty fame, and all your glories in the full me- 
ridian. Had we then come to competition, which L 
often ſought —— | D 
Ped. And I deſired too, 
Rod. You ſhould have ſeen this ſword and felt it 
too, ſharper than ſorrow felt it. Then like a gentle- 


man I would have uſed thce, and given the fair for- 


tune of thy caſt : but fince thou ſteal'ſt upon me like 
a ſpy, and thief-like think'ſt that holy caſe ſhall ſave 
thee, baſe as thy purpoſes thy end ſhall be. Soldiers, 


appear, and bring a. halter with ye. I'll forgive 
- your holy habit, fir, but I' hang you, 


Enter Lopez, Jaques, and Out- laws. 
7ag. Here's a halter, noble captain: what ſer- 
vice have you for't? _ 
Rod. That traitor has ſervice for't : truſs him up, 


Jag. With all my heart; dy'e want a band, fir 2 


III fit it to your collar immediately. 
 Zop. What's his fault, captain? 7 5 
Rod. Tis my will, he periſh; that's his fault. 
Ped. A captain of good governnient; come, ſo- 
diers, come, you are roughly bred. and bloody; 
ſhew your obedience, and the joy you have in exe- 
cuting impious commands. You have a captain ſeals 


you liberal pardons z be no more chriſtians, 'tis not 


in your way ; put religion by, *twill make you 
cowards. Feel no tenderneſs ; nor let a thing, called 
conſcience, trouble you. Bear no reſpect to what 
I ſeem; were I a faint indeed, why ſhould that 
ſtagger ye? You know no holineſs ! to be excel- 
lent in evil is your goodnefs; and be fo, *rwill be- 
come you; have no hearts, for fear you ſhould re- 
pent, repentance will be dangerous, 

Rod. Truſs up the preacher. | | 

Ped. The racks of conſcience are of dire impor- 
tance ; be therefore ſteady in your miſchiefs ; waver 
not. | 
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Rod. Up with him, I ſay. | 

Ped. Why do you not obey your chief? Come, 
this one daring ſtroke at heaven will make ye hard- 
en'd foldiers of iniquity. A | 

Rod, What do the villains gaze at? Why am I 
not obey'd ? | 

Jag. What would you have us do? 
_ Rod. Diſpateh the babler —— _ | 

Faq. And have religious blood hang o'er our 
| heads? we have fins enough already to make our 
graves loathe us. 

Rod. I ſhall not be obey'd then? 


Lop. Obey'd? I don't know; though I am a 


thief, I'm no hangman: they are two trades ; I 
don't care ta meddle with holy blood. 

Rod. Holy, or unholy, FI have it done. 

Jag. If I do't Il be damned. | 

1/7 Out, Or J. | 

24 Out. Or Il, We'll do any thing that's reaſon- 
able; but the devil would flinch at ſuch a job. 

Jag. I have done as many villainies as another; 


and, tho? I ſay't, with as few qualms ;—but I don't 


like this, it goes againſt my ſtomach. _ 
Red. Have ye then conſpired, ye ſlaves ? 


Ped. Why art thou ſo diſturb'd at their refuſal ; if 


*tis my life alone thou want'ſt, why with thy own 
curſt hand doſt thou not take it? Tnine's the re- 
venge; be thine the glory. 3 

Rod. Tis enough; Ill make ye all repent this 
ſtubbornneſs; nor will I yet be baffled. Let him 
not ſcape, Icharge ye, on your lives, [Exit Rod. 
Jag. What the devil have you done, pilgrim, to 
make him rave and rage thus? Have you kill'd his 
father, or his mother, or ſtrangled any of his 


kindred ? / 
Lop. Or has he no ſiſters? Han't you been buſy 


about them ? ; | 
Fag. O' my conſcience his quarrel to thee is not 
for being holier than he. | 
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Rod. 
in the ſ. 
Alin. 
Rod. 
Ped, 


ur 
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Lop. Nor for ſeeming an honeſter man; for we 
have no trading here with ſuch ſtuff. To be excellent 
thieves is all we aim at. Hark thee, pilgrim, wilt 
thou take a ſpit and ſtride, and try if thou canſt out- 
run us? 

Ped. No, I ſcorn to ſhift his fury. 
4 Thou wilt be hanged then. 
ed. I cannot die with fewer faults about me. 

Jag. 1 fancy he'll ſhoot him; for the devil's in'e 
if he hang him bimſelf, 

Lop. No, he's too proud. for that; he'll. make 
ſomebody do't: ſee here he comes * and as 
full of rage as ever. 


Jag. He has got the boy with him; ſure he 
won't make him do't, | 
Lop. As like as not. 
Enter Roderigo and Alinda. 
Rod. Come, Grrak, no. wonders. Nay, dont 


ſtare, nor hang back; do't, or Vl hang you, you 


young dog, 

Alin. Alas, fir, what would you have me do? 
Heaven's goodneſs ſhield me. 

Rod. Do? Why hang a rogue that would hang 
me. 

Alin I'm a boy, and weak; pray excuſe me. 

Rod. Thou art ſtron enough to tie him to a 
bough, and turn him off. Come, be * 

Ain. For Heaven's ſake, ſir. 

Rod. Do you diſpute, ſirrah? 

Ain. O. no, ſir, 111 do the beſt Ican, Which is 
the man, ſir 2 

Rod: That in the pilgrim's coat there ; that devil 
in the ſaints Kin. 

Alin. Guard me, ye powers. 

Rod. Some, diſpatch. 

Ped, I wait thy worſt. 


Jag. 
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a Jag, 40 Lap. Will ehe boy do it? Is the rogue ſo 
Lop. He ſhakes and trembles. 

Ped. Doſt thou ſeek more coals ſtill to ſear thy 

eonſcience? Work ſecret innocence to be a devil? 


Do it 2 ge for ſhame : Thou beſt becomeſt it. 
Rod. Thou art not worthy on't No, this chuld 


ſhall ſtrangle thee. A erying girl, if ſhe were here, 


ſhould maſter thee : | 

Alin. How ſhall I fave him? How mylelf from 
violence? (Jide) Are you prepared to die, ſir? 
Ped. Yes, boy: Prithee to thy buſineſs. 

Jag. The young dog begins to look as if he would 
dot in earneſt; : 5 | 

Ain. If y'are prepared, how can you be ſo angry, 
ſo perplexed? Heaven's won by patience, not by 
heat and paſlion, 

Lob. The baſtard will make a good prieſt. 
_ Ped; I thank thee, gentle child, thou teacheſt 
rightly. 5 

Alin, Methinks you feem to fear too. 
Ped. Thou ſee'ſt more than I feel, boy. 

Alin. You trembie ſure, | 


Ped. No, boy, tis but thy tenderneſs; prithee 


make haſte, 1 ; 
_ © Alia, Are you ſo willing then to go? | 
Ped. Moſt willing. I would not borrow from his 
bounty one poor hour of life, to gain an age of 
lory. E 
8 . And is your reckoning ſtated right with 
heaven? 
_ Ped. As right as truth, boy; I could not go more 
joyful to a wedding. | | 
Alin. Then to your prayers! Fl diſpatch you 
preſently, : : | 
Rod. A good boy; Pll reward thee well. 
Ain. Ithank you, fir; but pray allow me a ſhort 
word in private. (Roderigo ſigns to Outlaws who re. 
1 tire with 3 
ow 


LI 
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Now guide my tongue, ye bleſſed ſaints above. 
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| Nee (aſide) 
Rod. What wouldſt thou have, child ? | 
Alin. Muſt this man die? 8 | 

Rod. Why doſt thou aſk that queſtion? 115 

Alin, Pray be not angry; if he muſt, PII do it; 
but muſt he now? | | 

Rod. What elſe; who dare reprieve him? MN 

Ain. Pray think again; and as the injuries are 
great this man has done you, ſo ſuit your vengeance 
to e m. | 8 

Rod. I do; *tis therefore he muſt die Taz 

Alin, A trifle, 

Rod. What? | 

Alin. Death, if he die now. 

Rod. Why, my beſt boy? | | | 

Ain. Is it revenge to faint your enemy? clap the 
dove's wings of downy peace upon him, and let him 
ſoar to heaven; Is this revenge? 

Rod. Yet die he muſt, 7; 

Ain. Right; let him die, but not prepared to 
die. That were the bleſſing of a father on him; 
and all who know and love revenge would laugh at 
you. You ſee, thus fortified, he ſcorns your threats; 
deſpiſes all your tortures; ſmiles to behold your 
rage; ſo blind your view, that while you aim his 
hated ſoul to hell, you ſhoot it up to heaven, Shall 
he die now ? ps 
Top. What has the boy done to him? 

Jag. How thoughtfully he looks! ; 
Alin. Come, fir, you are wiſe, and have the 
world's regard; you are valiant too; fee then your 
valour honoured, *Twill be a ſtain to both, indeed 
it will, to have it ſaid, you hive given your fury 
leave to prey on a poor paſlive wayward pilgrim. 

Rod. The boy has ſhaken me: What wouldſt thou 
have me do? | 

Ain. Alas! fir, do you aſk a child ? But ſince 
you do, II ſay the beit I know, I'd have gen 

| 0 
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do bravely, ſcorn him and let him go. You have 
made him tremble, now ſeal his pardon 3 and when 
he appears a fubject fit for anger, fit for you, his 
pious armour off, his hopes no higher than your ſword 
may reach, then ſtrike the noble blow. I hope I have 
:turn'd him. (Aſide. ) | | | 
_ Rod, Here; let the fool ga. I feorn his life too 
much to take it fidm him. But if we meet again. — 
Ped. I thank ye, ir. | 
Rod. No more: Be gone. Exit Pedro. 
Ain. Why this was greatly done, moſt noble. 
But whither is he gone! O, ſhall we never meet 
Happy? (afide) | 
Come, boy, thou ſhalt retire with me; I 
love thy company: Thou haſt a pleaſing tongue 
come with me, child, 
Ain. I'll wait upon ye, fir. —-O! Pedro. (14, 
[ Exeunt Roderigo and Alinda. 
Top. The boy has don't; he has ſaved the pilgrim. 
A cunning young rogue ; I ſhall love him fort 
heartily. | | | 


Jag And ſo ſhall I. But the knave's fo good, 


I'm afraid he'll ruin us, he'll make us all honeſt, 

1// Out Marry, heaven forbid, 
2d Out. He'll find that a harder taſk than to ſave 
the pilgrim. AA 

Lop. That I believe: But come, gentlemen, let's 
to ſupper; we'll drink the boy's health, and ſo 
about our buſineſs, | [Exeuzt, 


End of A II. 
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The PILGRIM as 
Sr It. 
SCENE II. 


The Foreſt and Cave. 
Emer Roderigo, Jaquez, Lopez, and Outlaws 
Roa. ; 18 ſtrange none of you ſhould ko. 


her. 
Jag. Alas! we never ſaw her, nor heard of lier 


but from you. 


Lob. 1 don't think twas ſlie; methinks a woman 
ſhould not dare -- 

Rod Thou ſpeak'ſt thon knowl not what ; what 
dare not woman when ſhe is provoked? That it is 
he, theſe jewels here confirm me; for part of them 
I myſelf l nt. her, which {tho” againſt her will) her 
father forced her to accept and wear. 

Lop. 'Tis very ſtrange, a wench, and we not 
know tt; I uſed to have : A better noſe, 

Jag But what could be ber buſineſs here? 

Red. That's what diſtracts me. O that canting 
pilgrim, that villain Pedro! There lies my torture, 
How cunningly ſhe pleaded for him! How artfully 


ſhe ſaved him! Death and torments, had ye been 


true to me, I nc'er had ſuffered this. 

Jag. Why you might have hang'd him if von 
would; and would he had been hang'd, that's all 
we care for't, fo we had not don't. 

| Rod. But where is ſhe now ? What care have ye 


nad of that? Why have ye let her go, to deſpite 


and laugh at me # 
D Log. 
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Lop. The devil that brought her -hither, has car- 
ried her back again, I think; for none of fis {aw 
her go. 0 1 

Faq. No living thing came this night through our 


' watches. You know ſhe went with you. 


Rod, And was by me, till I fell aſleep: but when 
I waked and called, was gone. Curſe on my dull- 
nels, why did I not open this? This would have told 
me all. | 


Enter Alphonſo and Outlaws. 


Alph. Prithee bring me to thy captain, where's 
thy captain, fellow? Oh, I am foundered, 1 am 
melted; the devil has enticed me with the voice of a 
wench, Where's thy captain, fellow? | 

1 Out, Here, fir, there he ſtands. 

Alp1, O captain, how doſt thou, captain? J have 
been fool'd, bubbled, made an aſs on; my daughter's 
run away; I have been haunted too; have loſt my 
horſe, am ſtarved for want of meat, and out of my 
Wits. 6 | 

Rod, I'm ſorry, fir, to ſee you engaged in ſo many 
misfortunes: But pray walk in, refreſh yourſelf, 


and I'll inform you what has happened here; but 


Vl recover your daughter, or loſe my life. 


Alpi. My daughter be damned. Order me drink 


enough; I'm almoſt choaked. 

Nod. You ſhall have any thing. [Exit Alph, 

What think yov now, ſoldiers ? | : | 
Jag. I think a woman's a woman; that's all. 


| [ Exit Rod. 
Lop. And I think the next boy we take, we ſhould 


ſearch him alittle nearer, [Exeunt. 


Enter 


Jil. 
gone 1: 
him a 
nig | 


tience. 


and cu 
too, W 
a ditc} 
called 
Ten 1 
thouſa 
with | 
Wome 
dear 
diſtreſ 
till 1 d 
crab-t 
Fil fr! 
ricane 
ready 
Wher 


ſhame 


ter 


The PILGRIM. — 


Enter Juletta. 


Jul. This is Roderigo's quarter; my old naſter's 
gone in here, and I'll be with kim ſoon; Ui ſtartle 
him a lit:te better chan! Fave dons. © All this long 
night have J led him out of the way, ta try his pa- 


tience. I have made him ſwear and curte, and pray 
and curſe again; I have made him loſe his horie 


too, whittled him through thick and thin. Down in 
a ditch 1 had him; there he lay bellowing, till I 
called him out to guide his noſe pop into a furze buſh. 
Ten thouſand tricks I have played him, and ten 
thouſand will add to them, before I have done 
with hun. I'll reach him to piague poor young 
women. But all this while I can't meet with my 


dear miſtreſs. Pm cruelly afraid ſhe ſhould be in 


diſtreſs: would I could come to comfort her: But 
till 1 do, Pit haunt thy ghoſt, Alphonſo y I will, old 
crab-tree, He ſhan't ſleep ; Pl get a drum fer him, 
Fil frighten him out of his wits; I have ſuch a hur- 
ricane in my head I have almoſt loft my own al- 
ready; and I'm refolved I won't be mad alone. 
When a woman ſets upon playing the devil, 'twere 2 


ſhame ſhe ſhould not do't to the purpole, Lais. 
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SCENE U. 


Another Part of the Foreſt, 
Enter Seberto and Curio, 


33 'Tis ſtrange, in all the tour we have made, 
we ſhould have no news at all of her. 

Cur, I can't think ſhe's got ſo far. 

Seb. She's certainly diſguiſed z. her modeſty would 
never venture in her own fhape; 


Cur. Let her take any ſhape, I'm ſure I could diſ- 


tinguiſh her, 
Seb. So could J, 1 think. Has not her father 
found her? 


Cur. Not he, he's ſo wild he would not know her, 
if he met her, 


Seb. T hope he would not; for tis pity ſhe ſhould 
fall into his hands. But where are we, Curio? 
Cur, In a wood, I think; hang me if I know 


elle: And yer 1 have ridden all theſe coaſts, and at 
'all hours. | 

Seb, 1 wiſh we had a guide, | 

Cur, If I am not much miſt. ken, Seberto, we are 
not far from Roderigo's quarters, I think it is in 
this thicket he and his Outlaws harbour. 

Seb. Then we are where Alphonſo appointed to 
meet us. 

Cur. | believe we are; would we could meet 
{ome living thing to inform us. 

Seb. W at's rhat there ? 


Cur. A boy, 1 think; ſtay, why may not he di- 


rect us? 2 ; 


Enter 


_ 


An. 


yet can 


heaven 
Seh. 
Alin, 
crew. 
am wre 
Cur, 
Alin, 
Seb. 
pretty 
CUr. 
Alin. 
fick mc 
beaten 
Jeb. 
thus! ] 
thy he: 
Ain. 
given 1 
Cur. 
Ain. 
O dea 
Cur. 
abouts. 
Seb. 
Alin 
Cur. 
get thi 
Alin 
ye 
Seb, 
WW». 
Alii 
vou a 
are O! 


— HW 


Tie PILGRIM. 


Euter Alinda. 


Alin, 1 am hungry, and I am weary, almoſt ſpent, 


yet cannot find him; keep me in_my wits, good 


heaven! O my licad. 

Seb. Hey, boy, doſt hear, thou ſtripling, ? 

Ain. O my fears, ſome of Roderigo's wicked 
crew. If Lam carried back to him, 1 then indeed 
am wretched. 

Cur, Doſt know what place this is, child? 

Alin. No, indeed, fir, not i. G my bones! 

Seb. What doit thou complain for, boy? A very 
pretty lad this. 

Cur. What's the matter with thee, child? 

Ain. Alas, fir, L was going to Segovia, to fee my 
fick mother, and here I have been taken, robbed and 
beaten by drunken thieves. O my-head!. 

Seb. What rogues are thele to ule a poor boy 
thus! look up, child, be of good cheer, hold up 
thy head. | | {<0 

Ain. O cannot, it hurts me if I do; they have 
given me a great bÞ»w on the neck. 

Cur. What thieves are they, doit know ? | 

Alin, They call the captain Roderigo, O dear, 
O dear. f | 

Cur, Look you there; I knew we were there- 
abouts. | 1 85 

Seb. Doſt thou want any thing? 

Alin. Nothing hut cate, ſir. | 

Cur. There's ſome money for thee, however, and 
get thee to thy mother. | 

Alin, I thank ye, gentiemen ; pray heaven bl-ſs 
Ye 

Seb. Come, let's along, we can't loſe our way 
now. [Vreunt Seberto and Curio. 

Alia. Pm glad you are gone, gentlemen; I know 
you are honett men, but 1 don't know Whether you 


are on my ſide upon this occalion: Lord, how L 


D 3 tremble, 
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tremble, ſend me but once into Pedro's arms, dear 
fortune, and then come what will— =———— Which 
way ihall I go, or what ſhall 1 do? 'tis almoſt night 
again, and I know not where to get either meat or 
lodging. Theſe wild woods, and the various fancies 
that poſſeſs my brain, will run me mad. Hey ho! 


Enter Juletta, with a drum. 


ul, Boy ! boy! 
255 Nor © ho take me. 
Jul. Doit hear, boy? A word with thee. 
Alin. Tis a boy too, Ican deal with him, 
Jul. Hark ye, young man; can you beat 2 
drum ? | | 
Alin. A drum! 


* : 


Ful. A drum! ay, a drum; didft never ſee a 


drum min? Prithee try if thou canſt make it 


grumble. | 
Alin. (Aſide.) Juletta's face and tongue; is ſhe run 
mad too? Or is there ſome deſign in this? l'm 
jealous of every thing. | 
Jul. I'll give thee a ryal, but to go along with 
me to-night, and hurry durry this a little, 
Alin. I care not for your ryal nor you neither, 
I have other buſineſs ; prithee drum to thyſelf and 
dance to'r, 
Jul. Why, how now, you faucy young dog you! 
I have a good mind to lay down my drum, and take 
ye a ſlap o'er the face. 5 
n. Hark, here comes more company, I ſhall be 


taken at laſt, Heaven ſhield me Exit. 


Jul. Baſto ! who's there? 
Enter Roderigo, Lopez, and Outlau's. 
Lop. Do you need me any farther, captain? 


Kod. No, not a foot; give me the ſword, 7 
f 0 lis 
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Jul. This is the devil thief; and i he take me, 
woe be to my little gaicins. Aide 

Lop. Certainiy, fir, ſhe'll change = habit. 

| Rod. Let her do what ſhe will, e can't again de- 
ceive me. No, no, Alinda, tis not the habit of a 
boy can twice delude me. 


Jul. A boy, what a dull jade have I been (Aide. 


Rod. If ſhe be found i'th' woods, ſend me word 
preſently, and I'll return; ſhe can't be got far, If 
ou don't find her, expect me hen you ſee me. 
No more; fare wel. 
[Exeunt Rod. and Outlaws ſeparately. 
Jul. Pm very glad thou art gone. This boy was 
tlic boy I talk'd to: the very fame, how haſty it 
ſhifted me! what a mop-ey'd aſs was I, I could not 


know her. It muſt be ſhe ;, 'tis ſhe : 50 I remem- 


ber, how loth ſhe was to talk; how ſhy ſhe was of 


me. Vil follow her; but who ſhall plague her fa- 


ther there? No, I muſt not quit him yet: I muſt 
have one flirt more at him, and then for the voy- 
age. Come, drum, make ready. Thou muft do we 
ſervice. Exit. 


SCENE III. 
The Foreſt and Cave. 


Enter Jaquez, and en, 


Tap. Are they all ſet? 

1% Out, All, and each quarters quiet. 

Jag. Is old Alphonſo aſleep ? 

1/ Out. An hour ago. 
Jag. We mult be very careful 3 in our captain? s ab- 
ſence. 

% Out, It concerns us, he won't be long from us 
[ drum beats, [ Hark —— 
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Jag. What! 

1/t Out. A drum. 

Taq The devil! 

1/t Out. Tis not the wind, ſure, 


fag. No, tnat's {till and calm—(drun again.) Hark, 


Iſt Out. Tut r 2 


Faq. It comes nearer : we are ſurprized; 'tis by 


the King's command ; we are all dead men. 
(4 charge by drum, 


'1/} Out. Hark, hark, a charge now. Our captain. 


has betray'd us all, 


Jag. This comes of love. Poverty, a ſcolding 
wite, and ten daughters be his Wenne. 


Enter 1 and Outlaws, 


Lop. D'ye hear the drum? 
Faq. Yes, we do hear it. 


| [Drum gain. 
V Out, Hatk, another on that ſide, | 


Enter third Outlaw. 


34 Out, Fly, fly, fly we are all taken, we are 


all taken! A thouſand horſe and wot, a thouſand 


pioneers and every man a halter by his ide, 
Lob. A diſmal night, companions! What's to be 
done 2 
Jag. Every man ſhift for himſelf. (Drum again. 
k-: FL [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Alphonio, and an Outlat, 


Alph, Ay, marry, fir, where's my horſe now? 
What a piague did 1 do amongit thele rogues? is 
there ne*er a hole to erecp into? Lthall be taken for 
their captain, and out of re!pett to my pott, be 
banged up firſt. A plague of ail ceremonies, cry !: 


W hat will become of me? I muit be a daughtct- | 


bunting, 


hunti 

a fooliſh 
ſo much 
they con 


to find ' 


Seb. \ 
Here ar 
tack you 

Lop. / 
you hea 

Cur. 
what d 
{tands : 
w.hole 
ist you 

Alph. 
buy my 

Seb. 
your ſe 
I heard 
lwnting 

Cur. 

Alpl. 
that hai 
he has} 


and let 


longer 
ter. 
et? 
7 Seb. 
Alph 
here in 
in a p 
with h 
this tir 
Cur. 
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er with a plague to me: Lord! Lord! that 

a foolith young jade ſhould lead a wiſe: old rogue into 
ſo much milchief. But hark; hark, I ſay: ay, here 
they come. That I had but the ſtrumpet here now, 

4 to find 'em a little play while 1 made. my eſcape.— 


Euter Seberto, Curio, and. Outlaws, 


Seb. What do you fear? What do you run from ? 
0 = Here are no ſoldiers, nobody from the King to at- 
* tack you: are you all mad? - : | 
Lop.. Ay, but the drum; the drum, fir, did not 
3 you hear the drum? | 
Cur. I never faw ſuch pigeon hearted rognes; 
what drum, you faols? What danger? Who's that 
ſtands ſhaking there behind, enough to infect a 
whole army with cowardice. Mercy on me, fir, 
ist you? What is't that frights you thus? 1 
Alpi. Are there any hopes 3 do ye think I could 
buy my pardon? Fg 
Seb, What. is't that has frighted you thus ort of 
your ſenſes! Here's no danger near you: a drum 
[1 heard indeed, and ſaw it, a boy was beating it; 
C hunting ſquirrels by moon-light. | 
a . Cur. Nothing elſe, upon my word, ſir. | 
Alpi. That rogue, the: very boy, no doubt on't, 
8 that haunted me all laſt night. I-.wiſh I had him, 
| be has plagued my heart out. But come, let's go in, 
a and let me get on my cloaths ; if I ſtay here any 
Q longer to be martyr'd thus, Il beget another 1 
her 


ter. Where is that jewel? Have you met 
et? 

Seb. No; we have no news of her. 

Alph- Then I can tell you ſome; ſhe has been 
here in boy's cloaths, ſhe has truſs'd up her modeſty 
in a Pair of breeches. There has been a pilgrim 
with her too, I ſuppoſe the game's almoſt up by 
this time, : | 

Cur, A young boy we met, fir, 


* 


WWA 


Ask. 


5 


4 
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Alph. Dreſt in blue? 

Cur. Dreſt in blue. 
Alpi. The ſtrumpet. 

Cur, Impoſſible? 

Alph. True —in the literal ſenſe. 

Seb. Tis wonderful we ſhould not know her. 
 Alph, Damn her; that's all, Come get me ſome 
wine, a great deal; this halter makes me keckle in 
the throat ſtill. [Excunts 


SCENE IV, 
A Chamber in a Madhouſe. 


Enter Keepers. 


12 Keep, Carry mad Beſs ſome meat, ſhe roars 
like thunder. And tie the par ſon ſhort, Who looks 
to the prentice? Keep him from women; 'twill run 
him horn- mad. 35 | 
2d Keep. The Juſtice keeps ſuch a flir yonder with 

his charges, and ſuch a coil with his warrants: 
:  Iff Keep, Take away his ſtatutes; the devil bas 
poſſeſſed him in the likeneſs of penal laws. How 
is't with the ſcholar ? 

24 Keep For any thing I ſee he is in's right wits, 
12 Keep, Thou art an aſs; his head's too full of 
other people's wits, to leave room for his own. 
But come, let's away and lerve em. [Exeurt, 


SCENE V. Cells in the Mad-hvuſe. 
Enter Keepers, and mad Engliſhman, - 


Engl. Give me ſome drink. 
1 Keep, O ho! here's the Engliſhman. 
Engl. Fill me a thouſand pots, and froth 'em, froti 
em; down o'your knecs, you rogues, and pledge me 
b | roundly 3 


roundly 
Turk, ! 
quit his 
1 K 
for ſhan 
have a 
thus. 
Engl. 
down \ 
exciſen 
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roundly ; one, two, three—and four, To the great 
Turk, Pm his friend and will prefer him; he ſhall 


me 
in 
1 


dars 
0ks 
run 


vith 


bas 
low 


vits. 


of 


Wan. 
eu, 


roth 
> me 


My; 


quit his crown and be a tapſter. 

1% Keep. Peace, thou heatheniſh drunkard, peace 
for ſhame. Theſe Englith are malt- mad; when they 
have a fruitful year of barley, the whole Iſland's 
thus. 

Engl. Who talks of barley? My drink's ſmall ; 


down with the malt-tax. Huzza, Who's that? Au 
exciſeman? The devil. er 


Enter a She-fool. 


Feel. Give you good even, Gaffer. Will ye walk 
into the coal- houſe, Gatter ? 

1/t Keep. Who a vengeance looks to her? Go in, 
Kate, go in, and I'll give thee a fine apple. 

Fool. Will you buſs me, and play with me, and 
make me lauzh 

1/2 Keep. Vil ſcourge you, huſſy. 

Engl. Fool, fool, come to me, fool. 

Fol. And hall 1 have a coach? 

Engl. Drawn with four turkies. 

Fol, Turkies! O dear me! we ſhall have eggs 
then. 
Engl. Ay, ay, and they ſhall be all addle, and make 
a tanzy for the devil. Come, come away, fool. 

1% Keep Here comes my maſter. Away with 'em 
both. [Exeunt Keep, with the madman and fuol. 
Enter Maſter, two Gentlemen and Mad Scholar, 

1/t Gen. Vil aſſure you, fir, the cardinal's angry 
with you for keeping this young man. 
Maſt. Pm heartily ſorry, fir: If you allow him 
ſound, pray take him with you, 
24 Gen. We can find nothing in him lizht nor 
tainted ; no ſtarts, no rubs in all his anſwers : His 
letters too are full of diſcretion, learning, and in a 
handſome ſtile. | 
Maj, Don't be deceived, ſir, mark but his look, 
175 Gent, 
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1// Gen. His grief and his impriſonment may * 
chat there. 

Maſt. Pray talk with him again then. 

24 Gen. Fhat will be needleſs, we bave tried him 
long enough; and if he had a taint, we ſhould have 

met with't, -You find no ſickneſs? 

Schol. None, ſir, I thank heaven; nor . that 
diſturbs my underſtanding. 

4/7 Gen. Do you fleep a nights? 

 Schoe Per fedlly {ound and {weet, 

24 Gen. ave) you no fearſul dreams ? 

Scho. Sometimes, as all have who go to bed with 
raw and windy ſtomachs. 


1½ Gen. Is there no unkindneſs you have received 


from any friend, er parent? or ſcorn from what you 
loved? 

Scho. No, truly, fir, I have not yet ſeen villainy 
enough to make me doubt the truth of friend or kin- 


dred—and what love is, unleſs it lie in learning . 


am ignorant. 


1% Gen, This man is perfect; 1 never met with : 


one that talk'd more regularly. 

Maſt. You'll find it ctherwiſe. 

24d Gen. 1 muſt tel] you plainly, ſir, I thirk you 
keep him here to make him mad; but here's his diſ- 
charge from my lord cardinal. come, ſir, you are 
now at liberty to go with us. | 

Scho. I thank ye gentlemen. - Maſter, farewell. 

Maſt. Farewel, Stephano. Alas ! poor man. 

1/7 Gen What flaws and guſts of weather we have 


had theſe three days! How dark and hot it 1 is! The 


| {ky is full of mutiny. 

2d Gen. Strange work at ſea, I doubt. 

1/t Gen. Bleſs my old uncle s bark, I have a ven 
ture in't. 


2d Cen. And 5 have I, more than I'd wiſh to loſe © 


Fm in ſome fear? 
Scho. Do you fear ? 
2d Gen. Mercy on we, how. he ſtares? 
— Maſt. 


eee 


Ma 
quiet! 


e 


at 


MH. Now tell me how you like him? What think 
ye of him for a ſober man now ? 

Sele. Does the fea ſtagger ye? Do ye fear the bil- 
lows? 

1 Gent. What ails him? who has ſtirr'd him? 

Scho Be not ſhaken ; Let the ſtorm riſe; let it 
blow on, blow on: Let the clouds wreſtle, and let 
the vapours of the earth turn mutinous, The fea 
in hideons mountains riſe, and tumble upon a dolphiu's 
Fil make all ſhake, . for 1 am Neptune. 

Maſt. Now, what think you of him? 

2d Gent. Alas, poor man! 

Scho. Your V ſhall plough throagh all, and not 
a ſurge ſo ſaucy to diſturb her: 1 1 fee ker fail ; my 
power ſhall ſail before her 


Down, ye angry waters all, 

Ye loud whiſtling whirlwinas, fall. 
Down, ye proud waves; 'YE Roy, ceaſe, 
Acommand ye be at peace; 8 

Fright not with your thurtiſh notes, 

Nor bruiſe the keel of bark that floats. 
No devouring fiſh come nigh, 

Nor monſter in my empery - 
Once ſhew his head, or terror bring ; ; 

But let the weary 111575 ling. 

Amphitrite, with white ars. 

ARE my late ; Vl fing char ms. 


Mast Now e aff: ich ; then pe i go it 
wel of himſelf, and clean forget all, | {oft mufict? 


IF eunt ſeveralig. 


# + + 


End of 4 . 
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Here, fool, a word with thee fool. | 
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. 
SC ENE I. The Country near Se govia. 


Enter Alphonſo, and a Gentleman. 


Juletta follows em unſeen. | 


Gen. OU are now within a mile o'th' town, ſir ; 


if my bulineſs would give me leave, I'd 


guide ye farther. But for ſuch gentlemen as you 
enquire for, I have ſeen none. The boy you deſcribe, 
or one much like it, was ſent in t'other night a little 


maddiſh, and now is in the houſe appointed for ſuch 
cures. 5 | 

Alph, Tis very well, I thank ye, ſir. 

Jul. (afide) And ſo do I: for if there be ſuch a 
Place, I aſk no more, You ſhall hear of me, ifaith, 
old gentleman ; I'll follow you there, too, as tired as 
Jam; and make ye kick and roar before I have done 
with you. Vl teach you to haunt mad-houſes. 

Alph. (afide) It muſt be ſhe. Tis very well: Is 

our blood ſo hot, i'faith, my minx? I'll have ye 
madded, 1'll have ye worm'd. 1 5 8 

Gent. Here's one belongs to the very houſe, ſir; 
*tis a poor idiot, but ſhe' II ſhew you the way as well 
as a wiſer body. So, fir, 1 leave you. 


Alpi. Your ſervant. (Exit Gent, 


Enter Alinda, as the She-foll q 
An. O, I am loſt! Tis my father in all his rage. 
5 Au, 


Lade] 


Jul. 


hand tc 
to tell 
_ worn n 


find hes 


vell 
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Alph, Hark thee, fool. | 
Alix. He does not know me; heaven grant [ may 


deceive him {till ! (afide) Will ye give me two-pence, 


Gaifer, and here's a crow-flower, and a daiſy; I have 
ſome pye in my pocket too. 
Alp. This is an arrant fool, a meer changeling. 
Alin. Think ſo, and Lam happy. (aide) 
Alpla. Doſt thou dwell in Segovia, fool 2- 


Alin. No, no, 1 dwell in heaven; and L have a fine 
houſe made of marmalade and Il am, a lone woman, 


and I ſpin for St. Peter. I have. à hundred little. 
children, and they (ing pſalms with, me. 


* 


Alph. A very pretty converſation I am. falling into 


. here, eſpecially for a man in a paſſion, Canſt 
thou tell me if this be the way to the town? 


Alin. Yes, yes, you- mult. go aver the. 40.1 vt that 


high ſteeple, Gaffer. 


Alph. A plague of your foof's ce: | 

Jul. [afide] No; take her counſel, do. 

Alin. And then you ſhall come to: a river, Gaffer,: 
twenty miles over, and twenty miles and ten; and: 
then you muſt pray, Gaffer, and. rag, and pray, and: 
pray, and pray, and pray. 


Alph. Pray heaven deliver me from ſuch.an als as 


thou art. 


Ain. Amen, ſweet Gaffer; and then you- muſt leap: 
in naked. 


Jul. (aſue) Wou'd to heay? n he wou'd take ber 
counſel. 


Ain. And ſink ſeven days together. Can ye ſink, 
Gaffer? 


Alph. Plague on thee, and: a plague o'that fool that. 
left me to the. (Exit Alpl. 


Ain. God be wi'ye, nunele- 
Jul. How I rejoice in any thing that vexes him! 


I ſhall love this fool as long as I live, for putting her 


hand to the plough · Could 1 but ſee my miſtreſs now, 
to tell her how I have laboured for her; how I have 


worn myſelf away in her ſervice well ſure I ſhall 
tind her at laſt, 


E 2 Lin. 
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Alin.. (aſide) Tis Juletta.---Sure ſhe's honelf ; yet 


I édare not diſeever myſeff to her. 


Jul. Here, fool, here's ſomething for thee to buy 
apples, for the ſport thou haft made in croſſing thy 


uncle. | 


Ain. Thank ye, litele gentleman ; pray keep this 
nutmeg ;z twWas ſent me from the lady of the moun- 


rain, a golden lady, g 


Ju. How prettily ie prattles! 


and ſo good night; the moon up. 


An. Tis very good to rub your underſtanding; 


Jul. Pretty innocence ? : a 
Ain. (ufd) Now, fortune, if thou dareſt do good, 
protect we. | [Exit Alinda. 
Jul. Pit follow: him te the town; he ſhan't eſcape 
me.- Let me ſee—I muſt counterfeit a letter, a 
letter of authority ſor him Ves, twill do; cer- 
tainly do. How I ſhall make bis old blood boil! 
rare ſport, i faith! but what i'thù name of innocence 
has this fool given me? ſhe ſaid *twas good to rub 
my underſtanding---Hah ! a * a right one! a 
116g | know tos !----- The very ſame A ring my 
miſtreſs took from me, and wore it; I know it by 
the poeſy. None could deliver this but ſhe herſelf. 
»Twas ſhe---Curfe o'my ſand blind eyes--Twice de- 
ceived! twice ſo near the bleſſing I am ſeeking ! 
what ſhall 1 do? Here are ſo many eroſs ways, tis 
in vain to follow her---L hope, however, for all her 
dreſs, ſhe's in her ſenſes ſtill, for ſure ſhe knew me. 
-;- Well; to divert my melancholy, till I can meet 
her again, I'll e'en go and plague the old fellow a 
. [Exit Jalatta. 


little more: 


SCENE 


ret 


ny 
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E N E 1 Wood, 
"Enter Roderjgo. | 


& 


| Rod, She" s not. to be recover'd.;/ and which dow 


deceiver; we ſhall meet, which whe! we do, not 
ſave thee. 
Enter Alinda, 


Ain. Is not that Pedro? 2 Tis 125 3 ts he. 


oh 


Rod. What art thou? 
Alin. Hah ! 
Rod. What the devil art thou? 

Alin. (aſide.) No end of my misfortunes? Heav'ns !. 
that habit to bet / me! ye holy powers, can ye 
ſee that? Do yourſelves juſtice, aa protect me, 

Rod. Hey-day ! the devil in a fools at! Is he 


face. But if it hould prove the devil! 1 
Ain. Come hither, my dear. ; 
at: þ) »ErT(i') WY. 
Alin. Doſt thow ſee that ſtar there? That juſt 


bles my torment, he's got beyond my vengeance. 
How they _ at me !—Look to't, my young 


all the tears and cries of trembling chaltity hall 


—Oht 'm miſerable. (alu 


turn'd chan eling? Ist not a fairy 2 It has a mortal 
Rod. It's a handſome thing. What's that it poims 


above the ſun? Prithee 20 thither, and lignt me 


this tobacco, and. ſtop it with the horns of tlie 


moon. * 


Rod. The n 'y+ mad, quite mad, G0 hep, 


fool, 8⁰ ſleep. 


Alin. Thou canſt not PER bt wen for Ic can 


7 wy Fan and then flumiber.. 2 


a IJ am not pra nor full of wine FIT 


This little flower will make me ine: al 1915 
L 3 . 
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| Cruel i in heart, for I will cry | 
If I ſee a fparrow die. 

I am not watchful to do ill, 
Nor- glorious, to: purſue it (tall * 
Nor pitileſs to thoſe that weep, 
Such as are, bid them go n. 


Do, do, do; and ſee if they can. | % Toi 
Rod, It aid true. Its words fink into me. 


Sure tis a kind of {ybil ; ſome mad prophet. 1 feet. 


my fury bound and fetter'd in me. 

Alin, Give me your Nene, and I'll tell you your 
fortune, 1 

Rod. Here, prithee do. 

Alis, Fie ! the | fie ! fie ! fie; Waſh your hands 
and pare your nails, and jaok finely, you ſhall never 
kiſs the king's daughter elle. 

Rad. I waſh 'em daily. 

Ain. But foul em fatter. _ 
Nod. (aſide). This goes nearer me. 
Alin. You Mall have two wives. Ls 

Rod. Two wives ! 


Ain. Yes ; two fine 8 Nabe wurh 


of em, for they'll tick cloſe. to vos, fir, And theſe 
3wo in two. days, fr. bt 

Rod. That's a fine riddle. ! 1 | 

Ain. To-day you ſhall wed ſorrow, and repen- 
tance will come to-morrow. 


Rod, Sure ſhe's inſpired. 


Min. Jill pid you. a good even; fora ray bonk ſtays 


for me, — I muſt ſup wirh the moon to-night in 
the Mediterranean. | Exit Alinda. 
Rod. Can ſools and mad-folks then be. tutors to 
we? Can they feel my ſores, yet I inſenſible? Sure 
this was ſent by: providence to ſteer me right. I'm 


wondrous weary,z my thoughts too, they are rs | 


which adds a weighty burden to me. I have done 

in; 1 have purſued it too; ſtilb run on. I 

anf * better ; be ſomethin Felle or e 
till 


Still I'g 
I'll try 1 
me, 
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Still I grow heavier. A little reſt would help me; 


I'll try if I can take it; and e guat d- 
me. LLies don. 


Enter flared eite 


1/7 Pea, We have 'ſcaped to-day | well. If the 
Outlaws had known we had deen ſtirring, we had 
paid for't, neighbours. + 

24 Pea, A murrain take 'tm, they: have robb'd' 
me thrice. 

ad Pea, Me five times, my daughter fifty; tho" 
to give them the ir due, they ne er take any thing. 
from her? but What ſhe can veryw el] ſpare. 

2d Pea, Ah] my poor wife has been in their hands. 
too: but, to ſay the truth, I don't find the has loſt 
much neither. 


1 Pea, For mx part, I ought not to complain, 


for I have got three children by, em. 

24 Pea. Would we had ſome of em here, to thanl: 
'em, for their kindneſles. 

3d Pea. So We were ng enough, 1 door care 
if we had. 8 | 

2d Pea. What's that lies there > | Log 

1½ Pea. An old woman that Keeps ſheep heres 
abouts. 

24 Pea, And a ſword by her ſide to keep the - 
wolves off ?!-—Hah ! captain Roderigo, or th. de- 
vil. — Stand to your arms, gentlemen, "tis he. 

1/2 Pea, Speak ſoftly. int 

2d Pra. Now's our time. 

ad Pea. Stay, ſtay, let's be ot Sha we 

_ him before we kill bim, or after? 
24 Pea, Let me kilt my ſhare of him before he 
Wakes. 
1/4 Pea: Let wie have the firſt view 4 ke robd'd 
me laſt. „ 
2d Pea. No, 1 ee, n the 2215225 euck- 
Sided me laſt l 


* F 


„% len 


30 Pea, Hold, hola z no civil wars, dye hear? 
Beat his brains out between ye——And then Fll pick 
his pockets. (aſide.) 

24d Pen Draw Nee — and ney man ſeize 
a limb, | 

' Omn, Huzza. 

Rod. Slaves! villains! will ye murder me? 

I Pea. No, no; we'll, only tickle you a little. 
Dy'e remember Joan, n= ego ? III 10 you for a. 
cuckold-maker. 

Rod. For heaven's ſake ! as ye are men as JF Are 
chriſtians. | 

1/t Pea. Neither man nor chriſtian, upon this: 
occaſion z but a cuckold with Pe knife in my 
hand. 

Rod. Murder! murder l 


Enter Pedro. 


Ped. of, ye inhuman faves en. then 


have among ye, 


- Omn; Away, away, away. [Exeunt Peaſants. 
| Ped. Villains! ufe violence to that habit! 
Rod. Pedro ! Nay, then Lam more wretch- 

ed than ever. (afide). 

| Ped. Hahl. Roderigo !—What makes him here 


thus clad? Is it NEARS, or a * for mil- 


chief? | (aſide): 
| Rod. To o-We 0 life to him makes me > all. con- 


ſuſion. (a de) 


Ped. Lou are not much hurt, fart 2 8 oy oth 
3 Red No——Al LI can call. a wound, is in my 


5 er faſide.) io 


Ped. Have ye conſider'd the nature of theſe wen, 
and how they have uſed you? Was it well? . . 
3 (a/ide) I cannot ſpeak, for 4: have notight to 
anſwer. 


ed. Did it look noble to be Oerlaid with odds? > 


Did. it ſeem manly in a multitude to vprols vou > 
| If 


are {11 
life le 
neſs t 
Ro 
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If it be baſe in wretches low like theſe, what muſt 
it be in one that's born like you? Ah, Roderigo !. 


had I abandon'd honeſty, religion, broke thraugh 


the bonds of honour: and humanity, 1 had. ſet as 
ſmall a price upon 'thy life, as, thou didft lately 


upon mine: but I reſerve thee to a nobler ven- 


geance, 
Rod. Ithank ye; yon have the nobler ſoul, I muſt 
confeſs it; and of: your paſſions are a ter maſ. 


ter. Th" example's lorious, and I wiſh to follow 
it. There is a ſtain off 
is deep ; yet poſlibly oceafion may preſent, that I 
may waſh it off. 

Ped. Lil give you. one, x noble one, I think. 
We t have 2. quarrel, we've a miſtrets too. We 
are ſingle, and our arms alike. In one fair riſque of 
life let all determine, our rancour paſt, and happi- 
neſs to come. 


Red. (aſide.) His virtue Ntaggers me.—1 dare 


fight, Pedro. 


Ped: I do believe you dare: or, if you wanted 


courage, the beauteous prize, for which we now 
contend, would rouze you tobt. 

Kod. Hah ! 

Ped. If you deſerve ber, dae 

Rod. I do not, nor tuch a noble enemy: = & . 
fore will not draw. 

Ped. I could compel you tot. but would not 


willin ly. 


Rod. You cannot, to increaſe my. guilt: . the 
load's already more than I can bear; I wo'not 


add to'r 


Ped. Poor evaſion. 

Rod. Thou wrong'ſt me; much thou wrong'ſt 
me, time will convince thee on't. Ill ſatisfy thee 
any way but this. I have been wicked, but can- 
not be' a monſter. My ſword refuſes to attempt 
the man that preſery dme. Its temper ſlarts at thy vir- 
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If thon wilt have me fight give me an enemy, | 


f or thou art nane, 
Ped. Im more; for Im thy rival. 
Rod. That is not in thy power: for I no more 


am thine. No, Pedro; 


the wronys I've done 


myſelf and thee, let that fair faint | atone for: 
there's nothin * more I or the world can give; 


and nothing le 


penſe thy virtue. 
* n. thou canſt be ſuch * keni. 


Ped. 


tent ! 


Rod. L am moſt truly ſuch 3 and leſt I ſhould re- 


can . e my Tries, or recom- 


- lapſe again to hell, forget the debt I owe to thee 
and heav'n ; this ' facred habit, I have profaned, 


mall henceforth be my faithful monitor. 


Ped. Noble Roderigo, how glorious is this change ! ! 
Let me embrace thee. 


Rod. Thou great example of bumavity, wa thou 


forgive me ? | 
Ped. 1 do; with joy 1 do. | 
Rod. Then I am happy.—All I have. more to aſk, 
is, leave to attend you in your preſent difficulties ; 


that, by ſuch ſervice as I have power to render, I 


may confirm you, I am what I ſeem, 

Ped, There needs no further proof: however, 
in hopes 1 doubly may return thoſe cles, Ill 
not wy em. 


Exeunt. 


scENE III. 4 Chamber in the PPS 


Maſt. Yes, fir, here are ſuch people : = but how 
pleaſing they may be to you, I can't tell. 
Alpl. That's not your concern; 


Enter * and . 


*em, to ſee em all. 


| noiſe, 


I deſire to ſee 


Maſt, All: They are nothing but nai mere 


Apli. 
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' Alph, May be 1 love noiſe !----But hark ye, fir 
have ye no boys, handſome young boys ? | 

Maſt. One, fir, we have; a very ha ſome boy. 

Alþh. Long here? 

Alaſt. But two days: A little crazed, b. ay re- 
cover. 

Alph. That boy, I would ſee that boy, perhaps 
I know -him.----(afide) This is the boy he told me 
of; it muſt be ſhe-----The boy, maſter, I beſeech 
ye, the boy. 

Maſt. Well, well, fir, have a little patience, come 
with me and you ſhall fee him. 

__ = ay, the boy | the boy ! [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Cell in tue Madhouſe. 


Enter Keepers, and She-Foel in Alinda's Clothes, Meat 
ing Alphonſo and Maſter. . 


1ft Keep. Haſſy ! ! who did this for you? 


Maſt. Where's the boy, you flut you? . < 
the boy ? 


Fool. The boy? s gone a may ing; he'll bring me 
home a cuckoo's neſt. He gave me theſe trim 
clothes too, and put em on he did. 

Alph. Is this the boy you'd ſhew me ? 

Fool. I'll give you two-pence, maſter, 

Alph, Am I ſool'd on all ſides ? I met a fool in the 
wood in 2 long pied coat; they laid ſhe dwelt 
here. 

Maft, That was the very boy, fir, 

Fool. Ay, ay, ay I gave him leave to play, for- 
ſooth ; he'll come | again to-morrow.  [Retires. 

Alph. Plague o'your fools and bedlams; plague 
o' your owls and apes, 
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117 f. Pray, Gr,” be. moderate ; ſuch accidents will 
Happen ſometimes, take what care we can. 

Ap. Dann accidents ! er a juggler, and l'm 
abuſed. 

Maſt. Indeed. fir, you are not. 

Alpl. It's falſe; I am abuſed, and L will b abuſed, 
whether you will er no, fir. Who lies here? 

1/t Keep. Pray don't diſturb 'em, ſir; there lie 


dance. 
* Alnf, Hark! 1 
 Alph, Hey boys! 


Enter Englifh Madman. 


Engl. Bounce: clap her o'th' ſtarboard. Bounce: 
top the can. Bounce: 'twixt wind and water: laden 
with Mackere! !—Oh brave meat! 

Alph. Brave ſport, i'faith! | 

Engl. I'll drink up all. Bounce I ſay once more 


thou, weſt- wind blow till thou riſe, and make the 
ſea run roaring FIR hiſs f it down again with a 
bottle of ale. 

Alph, Mad 1 mad palkines, i faith ; Llove 
Their fancies, I never fell into better der e in 
_ 150 | 


* mad T alor 


Tay. Who's that —— The King of Spades ? Pl! 


"make him a new mantle. 


made thee mad? 
Fay. Cabbage Sip goes we ſheers=- and 
ane coat s never the ſtorrer, : 


Alpl. 


ſuch youths will make you ſtart, if they begin to 


—0 ho! have 1 ſplit your mizen? Blow, blow, 


Alph. Hey day: a mad taylor too! 0 hat the pox 
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Ah. Thour't a brave fellow, and ſha't make me a. 
new doublet. | 

Tay. For thy coronation---PIl do't; but money 
down; doſt hear? money down. The King of 


d, Spades is a courtier-- Money down---ay, and cab 
5 bage too | 
"a -- Alþh. Well, well, thou ſhalt have cabbage and 
beef too. | | Exit Caylor. 
Engl. Who talks of beef? — tis mine by Magna 
Charta---Beef ! ye gods, beef !---I'll have that ox 
for ſupper---knock him down---Chines ! ſurloins! 
ribs! and rounds ! Lead me to the French 
camp ——= They fly! they fly! they fly! they fly! 
huzza! | | | Kut. 
= Alph, Pgad PN fee him in's lodging; I have a mind 
i to ſup with him He ſeems as it he'd be rare com- 
pany over a bottle. [Exit © 
re Enter Juletta, 
„ 2 | . 6 ; | 
ne Jul. (aſide) Ne's in, and now have at Kim Are 
a you the maſter, ſir? | : 
Maſt. Yes. What do you want? | 8 
Ful | have a buſineſs from the duke of Medina. 
in Is there not an, old gentleman come lately here? 
Maſt. Yes; aud a mad one ceo; but he's no pri- 
ſoner. | e 
ug; There's a letter; pray read 4t---=--(afte 
I ſhall be with you now, i'faith, my old maſter ; 
Fil route your blood now to the purpoſe: L' teach 
11 ye to plague poor youny Wonen, Ve od put “you. 
| Maſt. This letter ſays the gentleman is lunatic 3 
* I balf ſuſpected it. n | 
Jul. Lis but too true, fir: and ſuch pranks he 


23 


d has piay'd - 
Maſt. The duke's in haſte, I find, for his recovery z 


. for he bids me ſpare no correction. 


Jul. He directed me to ſay the lame thing to yon. 


Prav, 
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Pray, fir, have no rezar d to his age or quality: but 
4ince tis for his good, ſtrap him loundly, 
Maſt. Pray how did you get him hither? 
Jul. By a train I laid for him; he's in Jove with 
x boy you mult know; there lies his crack. 
Maſt. He came hither to ſeek one. 
Jul. Yes, 41 ſent him. We ſhould never have got 


zhim here by force. 


Maſt. Here was a boy laſt night, 

Ful. He did not lee bim, did he? 

Maſt. No. 2 | 

Jul. So much the better, Pray, fir, lvok well to 
-your charge; L muſt fee him lodged before I go; the 
Duke ordered me. I fancy vou find him N 
rough. 

Maſt. We can be as Dies as he, IU warrant 
im 

Ful. See, here he comes. 
it tickles me ! 


Enter Alphonſo and ſecond Keeper. 


Alpùh. What doſt thou talk to me of noiſes ?, I' 


have more. noile; 1 love noiſe, PII have 'em all 


looſe together. Your maſter has let my boy looſe, 


and. Il do as much by his. 


2d Keep. Will you go out, and not make diſturb» 


ances here ? 


Alph.,1 won't go out, you raſcal; Vil have 'em 


all out with me There's nobody mad here, but 
thee and thy maſter.— (Irons  ſhake,) Hey, brave 
boys! mad boys! mad boys! 

Jul. Do you perceive him now ? 


Maſt Sir, pray will you make leſs ſtir, and ſee 
your chamber? 


Alpl. Ha! 3 
Maſt. Come, ſir, will you retire quietly to your 


Maſt. 


canner © 


(afide) O bow 


Aiph 
chamb 
af 
here; 
carry 
is't th 
Ma, 
within 
Alp 
got in 


. 
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Aiph, My chamber! what doft thon mean by my 
chamber? Where's the boy, you blockhead you f. 

Mafi. Look ye, ſir, we are people of few words 
here; either 0 quietly to your chamber, or we ſhall 
carry you there with a wines; 

Alva A ſtrange fellow is {--- And what chamber. 
ist thou wouldit have me go quietly tod IS 

Maſt, A chamber the Duke has ordered for you 
within, you ſhall be well lodged, don't fear. 
_ Alpk.. The Duke! what, what, what haſt thou: 
got in thy head? What Duke, monkey, ha? 
_ Maft. Sir, let me adviſe yon, don't expole your- 
ſelf; you are an old gentleman, and ſhould be wiſe z. 
you are a title mad; which you don't perceive z 
your friends have found it out, and have delivered: 
you over to me. (M!ph. ſpits in his face. )---vay you fo, 


old boy t- A. hey! (Enter Keepers ) Seize him here, 
and fifty firaps oth* back preſently. 


Jul (afide) Lm afraid they'll make lim mad indeed: 
(They rap him.)—Rare ſport. | | 

Aiph. Hold, hold hald, hold, .hold,--------Hark ye, 
entlemen, gentlemen, one word, but one word:; 
ray do me the favour to ſhew me my chamber. 
Hit. O ho! Pm glad to lee you begin to come to 
e fir, 1 don't doubt, but proper methods will. 
ring you to your ſenſes again. 

Alph. Yes, fir. I hope all will be well. Really I 
find myſelf at this time, as I think, very ſentible---- 
of ſome ſtrokes o'th? back, {fide} 

Maſi. I can fee your madneſs very much abated, 

Alph. Yes, truly, I hope it is; though I can't ſay 
but a- I am {til}--=----a------litle diſcompoſed. 

Maſe, There myit be ſome time to reſtore a man. 
Rome was not built in a day, But ſince the Dake 
has ſo much kindneſs for you, to be in haſte for your 
cure, When your next fit comes we'll double the 
doſe Here lead the gentleman to his chamber; 
but he muſt have no ſupper tonight; rake care of 
that, 

Alph,. Pray, ir, may ſl-ep? 
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Maft. A little you may. In the morning we'll 
take go or 4o ounces of blood away; which, with 
a water-grue] diet, for a week or ten days, may mo- 
de rate things mightilx.--Go, carry him in, Þll 
follow preſently. : | 
 Alph, What a wretched dog am I! Strapping for 
ſupper, and water · gruel for breakfaſt, _ | 
| [Exeunt Keepers and Alphonſo, 
Maſt. You ſee, fir, the Duke's orders are obeyed, 

Jul I'll not fail to acquaint him with it. Pray 
let the old gentleman want nothing but bis wits. 

Maſt. He fhall be taken perfect care of.— My 
humble duty to his grace. | | 
| | ents | [Exit Maſter, 
Jul. So now | think I have fixed thee, This has 

ſucceeded rarely !-----I could burſt with laughin 
now, lie down and roll about the room, 1 am ſo 
tickled with it. But I have other buſineſs to do; 
now's my time to ſerve my miſtreſs, - Good ftars ! 
guide me where ſhe is, and I have nothing more to 
aſs you, but a huſband; and that the fooner the 
better. | 
| FEST, 
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| I: C. E N E V. Near Segovia. 


Entes: Seberto and Curio. 


Seb. O'my conſcience, we have quite loſt him; 
he's not gone home, we have heard from thence th:s 
morning | | . 

Cur. Faith let's een turn back; this is but a wild- 
gooſe chaſe. FA | 

Seb. No, hang't; let's ſee- the end of theſe ad- 
ventures now we are out: they muſt end foon one 
way or other. 

Cur. Which way ſhall we ga? We have ſcow- 
ered the champaign country, and all the villages, 


Seb. We'll beat theſe woods; and, if nothing ſtart, 
we'll go to Segovia. | ; 
Cur, Pm afraid he's fick, or fallen into ſome dan- 
ger. He has no guide nor ſervant with bim. 
Seb, Hang, him, he's tough and hardy, he'll bear 
a great deal. - 
Cur. Shall we part, and go ſeveral ways ? | 
Seb. No, that will be meiancholy ; let's e'en keep 
on together. 5 [ [Exeumt» 


Enter Alinda . c 1 uletta. 


Jul. Indeed, madam, *tis very cruel in you to 
ſhew this ſtrange miſtruſt of me. Have 1 not al- 
ways ſerved yon faithfully ? why do you ſhun me 
thus? What have I done to call my truth in queſ- 

| 13 | tion? 
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tion? But I fee you are £ill doubtful; tis enough 
I'll leave you; and may you light of one will ſerve 
you better. Farewel. | 

Alin. Prithee forgive me: I know thou art faith- 
ful, and thou art welcome to me; a welcome part- 
ner to my mileries. Thou knoweſt I love thee 
too. 

Jul. I have indeed thought fo, 

Ain. Alas! my fears have ſo diſtracted me, I 
durſt not truſt myſelf . 

Jul. Pray throw them by then, and let em diſtract 
you ſo no more; at leaſt conſider how to prevent 'em. 
Pray put off this fool's coat; tho? it has kept you 
ſecret hitherto, 'tis known now, and will betray 
you. Your -arch-enemy Roderigo is abroad, and a 
thouſand more are ſeeking for you. | 

Elin. I know it, and would gladly change my 
dreſs if | knew how: But alas! I have no other. 


widow's houſe here in the thicket, where I'll carry 


you, and diſguiſe you anew; mylelf too to attend 
Y OUs 


one. | 

Jul. Enough for this occaſion: I did not come out 
empty. > 
Alin. Haſt thou ſeen Roderigo lately ? 


Jul. This very morning, in theſe woods. Take 
heed, for he has got a new ſhape. 


alone ? | 3 
Jul. No, madam; and, which made me wonder, 
he was in company with that very pilgrim, that 
handſome man you were concerned you gave no- 
thing to. | 2 

Ain. Is't poſſible ! Did they ſeem friends? 

Ful. The greateſt that could be, 

Alin. Intimate? 


ot Pa 


Jul, 


Jul I'll equip you. I lay laſt night at a poor 


Alin, But haſt thou any money ? for mine's all 


Alin. A pilgrim's habit, 1 know it: was he 


* 


The PILGRIM. 


Jul. Walk'd arm in arm. 

Alin. What can this mean? 

Jul. Lord! how concerned ſhe ſeems! 
Alin. Canſt thou ſhew em me? 

l. Not for the world; in this dreſs ; but come 
with me to my old woman's, and there Pl inform 
you further of the matter. 

Ain. Let's be ſpeedy then, for I'm full of agita- 
tion; come as we go, I'll -tell «thee all my ſecrets. 

Jul. LIl keep them faithfully. 
Exeunt. 
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SCENE I. 
Alo. 


Euter Roderigo and Pedra. 


Rod. 


fleep ; 'tis wondrous hot. | 
Ped. 1 cannot flcep, my friend; my heart's too 


watchful to admit of flumbers. 


Rod. The murmurs of this ſtream perhaps may lull 
you into reſt. | es 

Ped. It is impoſſible; have you ſeen no one yet? 
Non No creature, © 

Ped. What ſtrange 'muſic was that we heard far 
off? | | 


Rod. I cannot gueſs; it was uncommon ; ſome- 


times it ſeemed hard by, at leaſt I thought ſo. 


Ped. It pleaſed me much; what could it be ? here's 
no inhabitants. | 
Rod. They talk of fairies, and ſuch airy beings ; 
M there are ſuch, methinks they could not chooſe a 
lovelier dwelling. | | 
Ped. Thoſe rocks, there, look like enchanted 


cells, formed for ſuch inhabitants, (Mruſic.) Hark ! 


. more 


: OW ſweet theſe ſolitary places are! bow: 
wantonly the wind blows through the leaves, and 
courts and plays with *em? Will. ye fit. down and 
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more muſie! [Muſic] Bark, gentle Roderigo ! 
| [again} O love! 110 fuel's this to feed thy ane d. 

O Alinda ! 

Rod. (aſide) Ry all his D he weeps . | 

Rod. What are theſe? 

Ped. What ! J 

Nod. Thoſe there; thoſe things that come upon 
us: Did not I ſay theſe woods. had wander in 'em? 


* 
» 


Enter Alinda and Juletta, like old 7 omen. 


Jul. Now you may view 'em; there are the men 


you wiſhed for. There they are both; now you. tf 
may boldly talk with 'em, and ne'er be eſs'd at. I} 
Don't be afraid; See they? re ſurpriſed! they don't 4 
know what to make of us. 1 
"3 Ain. I tremble ! 1 | 
10 Jul. Then you ſpoil all; take courage and attack | I; | 
= 'em. PII bring you off, Dil warrant ye. 11 
Alin. Tis he and Roderigo; what peace dwells nt 
in their faces! What a friendly calm! 18 


4 Rod. They ſeem mortal; they come upon us. 
ill. | 
| Ped. Let's meet 'em; fear N become us. 
Hail, reverend dames! 
Alin. What do. you ſeek, good men ?- 
Ped. We would ſeek happier fortunes. 1 
Ain. Seek em, and make em. 2 l | 
Tarry not, nor loiter here; | :Þ 
Here inhabits nought bur fear: 1 
Be conſtant, good, in faith be clxar, bt 
Fortune will wait ye every where. 1 
Ped. Whither ſhould we go? for we believe vhee, iT | 
and will obey thee. C | 
Alin Go to Segovia; and there before the alrar 'Þ 
pay thy vows, thy gifts and prayers ; unload thy ö 
beav ines. = 
Thera ö 
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There ſhed thy, mournful tears, and gain thy fait; | 


Such honeſt, noble ſhowers ne'er wanted fruit. 
Ted: (to Rad.] And next for you, 
See how he quakes!. 
ſecure conſcience never ſhakes, 
Thou haſt been ill, be ſo no more . 
A gond retreat js a great ſtore : | 
Thou haſt commanded men of might; 

_ Command thyſelf, and then thowrt right... 
Ain, Command thy will, thy fon]: defires ; 
Quench thy wild unhallow'd fires, 

Command thy mind; let that be pure; 
A bicfling then thou may'ſt procure. 
Ju- Take fage advice: Go ſay thy prayers z. 
Thou haſt as many ſins as hairs, 
Of lawleſs men, a lawleſs chief; 
A rebel. bloody, and a thief. f 
Alin. Retire, thou trembling guiit, retire; 
And purge thee perfect in his fire: 
His life obſerve; be that thy guide, 
And heaven may then be on thy ſide. 
Jul. At Segovia, both appear, 1 
Alin. Be wile, and happineſs is near. 
Both. Be wiſe, and happineſs is near. 
[Exeunt Alinda and Juletta. 
Kod. Aſtoniſhment ! what can this mean? They 
know my very {aul, Is | 


Ped, Mine rhey*ve inſpired Be wile and hap= 


pineſs is near. Thoſe were their parting Wins. 
They had the awful ſound of ſacred truth, a7: ! 
have faith to comfort me. Come on, my. u. 4. 
The oracle enjoins 
what fate intends us. FA 
| PE acute 
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A Chamber in a Mad-houſe. 


Enter Maſter of the Mad-honſe Sebe rto and Curio | 


Cur. We have told you what he is, wir time we 


have ſought him, his nature and his name; the 


ſeeming boy too, we have given you, | think, A 
fair account . 


Seb. That the Duke fhould "fend that letter, is 


impoſlible ; he knows him not. And for his mad-" 
nels, that we both can clear him of, A humouriſt 


is indeed, a great one, violent too on every ſmall 
occaſion but no more 


cur. Twas ſome trick that brought bien nither; 


the letter and the page, both sounterfeits: if there- 


fore you'd be well adviſed, don't keep him longer 


here. 


Maſt. Gentlemen, you have ſatisfied me, and 
111 releaſe him: though 1 muit confeſs, 'whether 
yon call it madneſs or not, believe a little more of 


our diſcipline would do the old gentleman a kindneſs. 
But II! diſpute no longer you ſhall have him. 
Seb, Sir, we thank ye. 


Maft. Here, bring in the old gentleman, 
Cur, Poor Alphonlo ! 


1 Enter 
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Oy Keeper. with Alphonſo, 


Seh. Poor Abbes indeed! ! was there ever ſick 
5 75 Sir, Pm glad once more to meet with 
{To 0 Alph. ) 
”" abs I'm overjoyed to find you. 
. Alph. Soft, no flights: nd yon. 10ns are all forbid here. 
Let your tongue go like a pendulum, ſteady; or that 
8 there will regulate your motion, with 
fry ſtrokes o'the back preſently. * ä 
Seb. There's no danger: you are ſafe too; we 
have ſatisfied the maſter, who, and what you are? 
and he has conſented to releaſe you. 
Maſt. Yes, fir, theſe gentlemen have aſſured me 
you are a lober perſon ; ſo I alk your excuſe for 
what's paſt, and reſtore you to your liberty. 


Alph, Very conciſe indeed: I am much bcholden 


to you trulys and do confeſs with great humility 1 


have nor deſerved the favours you have been pleaſed 


to beſtow upon me But if 1 have the honour to 
fee yon at my _houle; 4 ſhall not forget to return 
your bounty with ſome {trokes of een. 
Aaſt. Sir, your very humble ſervant. 
Alpi. Sir, entirely yours. | 


laſt. Farewell, gentlemen. 

Alp?, Come, f. jiends, one under one arm, and 
t'other under t'other: I muſt make a pair of 
crutches of ye. 

Seh You are very weak indeed. 

Cur, You look wretchediy. | 

Alph. A little in love only, that's all. Ah Seberto. 
Ah Curio—1uch difcipline ! the Lord have mercy on 


me. Had L been here till to-morrow morning, this 
| dog 


me 
> for 


den 


ity 1 
aſed 
ir to 
turn 
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dog would not have left me ſix ounces of blood in 
my whole body. | 
Seb. Can you imagine who put this trick upon 


Alph. The devil, to be ſure $3 but who gave him 
his cue I can't tell Come, carry me off: lead 
me to the church, I am in a very religious fit at 
this time, and will give ſome thanks for my delivery: 
when that's over, I'Il be revenged. | 


| Exeunt ſeverally, 
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SCENE IL | rogui 


f H1ſide of a Cathedral wi th an Altar. 


Solemn Muſic, 


Pedro, Roderigo, Governor, Courtiers, Ladies, Fo 
diſcovered, 


Ped. For ourſelves firſt thus we bend; 
Rod. Forgive us heav'n, and be our friend. 
Accept our offerings we implore.z' _ 
_ The peace, which we-have loſt, reſtore, 
Ped, Give me Alinda, and I aſk no more. 


[Muſics 


Enter Alphonſo, Curio, and Seberto, 


ph. For my loſt wits (let ine ſee) 
Firſt I pray; and ſecondly, 
To be at home again and free 
And if I travel more — hang me. 8 


[Muſic 


Enter Alinda and Jule tta, like Shepherdeſſes. 


Jul. Here they all are, madam z but fear nothing: 
the place protects you. My old Bilboa maſter, o'my 
conſcience, How in the name of miſchief got he 

es bout? 


1 
* — 


. 


out? But they have pepper'd him I. ſee: that's {ome 
comfort. 


Alph. I had a daughter once with juſt ſuch a young 


roguiſh leer as that: a filly too, that waited on her; 
much ſuch a ſlut as t'other. Are they come to keep- 


ing of goats? *Tis very. well; I thought they'd never 


come to leading of apes. 


Alin (Going to the altar.) Thus we kneel, and thus- 


we prays, 
Happineſs attend this day. 
Hear me, heav'n, and as I bend 
With faith and hope, ſome comfort ſend. 


* 
Ful. Hear her, hear her, if there be 
A ſpotleſs ſweetnels, this is ſne. [Muſic. 
Seb. Tis ſhe, ſure, | | 


Cur, Tis certainly, 
Ped. Is it a viſion? Or is it ſhe ? 2 


Rod. *Tis ſhe, and what you were foretold, is no- 
at hand. Rejoice, my friend, for happinels attends 
ou. 
4 Ped. Now, Roderi 80, I may ſtand in need of your 
aſhſtance. | 
Rod. My life is yuurs. | 
Ped. Then with a joy that lovers know, but none 
elſe eber conceived, let me approach this beauteous 


wanderer. Frhrows off his Pilgrim's . 
Alin. O Pedro! 


Ped. My life, my heaven. 

Abh. Pedro: the devil it is? 

Gov. Noble Pedro! are we ſo happy to have you 
ſtill among us? This is an unexpected bleſſing. 

Alpl. (AR de) A very great bleſlins inde ed. 


Ped. In ſpite of all my griets, life {till prevails : 
fate ſeems to have ſome farther butinels for me; 
If *tis to wander on with fruitleſs care, and buſtęt 


{til} with diſappointments, let manhood be my did: 


but if the ſullen cloud, that long has l hung i 
G2. 5 , about 
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about my head, be deſtined to withdraw, *tis the 
warm influence of your bleſſing, fir, that muſt diſ- 


perſe it. | Kineels to Alphonſo. 


Alph. I bleſs thee !—Ha, ha :—Damn thee. 


Gov. Sir, though I am a ſtranger both to you and 


the requeſt the noble Pedro makes you ; his merit's 
ſo well known to me, that I muſt be his ſecond in 
his ſuit, and tell you nothing can e'er be in your 
power to grant, but his deſert may claim. 

Aspi. I don't know what his deſert may claim, 
governor ; but, if it claims any thing but a gal- 
lows, he is a very impudent fellow, | 

Rod. Perhaps I being mediator, fir, may change 
Four thoughts of him | Diſcovers himſelf. 
Alph, Roderigo ! 1 | 
Rod. Roderigo, ſir, becomes a ſuppliant for Pe- 


dro, that you would bleſs yourſelf in bleſſing him, 


and bleſs him with the fair Alinda. 8 
Alph. (aſide.) Here's a dog for you; he finds the 


jade's a ſcamperer, ſo he has a mind to be off of tile 


lay,,—[t0 Rod.] Are you ſerious in this requeſt, 
my 2 - $0 | 

Rod. Moſt ſerious, fir. 

Alph. [ajide] I believe you may. Let me ſee; 
he has a mind to be rid of her, why ſhould not I? 


Pedro's a dog, and if I could hang him, I would. 


But ſince I can't, Vil be revenged another way; he 
{ha}l marry the gipſy. (ta Ped.) Look ye, fir; and, 
madam, (bowing to Alin.)*1 have made ſome ſhort 
reflections upon the preſent poſture of affairs, and am 
come to a ſhort coneluſion. As to my bleſſing, I 
can't conveniently ſpare it you: but, if you can 
contriveto bleſs one another, you may een be as 
bleſſed as you pleaſe, - : : 
Ped, Moſt gengrous Alphonſo, 


Alph. Moſt courtly Pedro, you may ſpare your 


compliment ; for, if you take my word for it, the 
_ preſent I have made you, does not deſerve it. 


G > MW; 


old ſtrollers. 
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Jul. But I ſay, the deſerves the whole world. 

Alph, Hark you, madam ; you had a Gillian once, 
nimble-chaps, I think we called her; pray, is this 
the lady? 

Jul. No, ſhe's at home as you ordered her: I'm a 


little foot-boy, that walks at nights, and frightens 


old gentlemen, makes em loſe hats and cloaks 

Alþh, And horſes too, ha? 

Jul. Sometimes I do, fir, when the caſe requires 
it. I teach them the way too through hedges and 
2 and how to break their ſhins againſt a 

ile. 

Alph. A very pretty art truly. 

Jul. Sometimes I'm a drum, fir ; a drum at mid- 
night. Ran tan dan, dra dan tan, ir; a page too 
upon occaſion, to carry letters for the ſecuring of 


,Alph, Thou art the devil, 
Jul. I'm worle, fir, Im an old wor: 
Rod, Ha! that tells fortunes. 

Jul. And frightens pilgrims, and {. nds em to Se- 
govia for their fortunes. I am muſic roo, any thing 
to do her good. And now ſhe has t her lover, 
I am Juletta again, and at your ſer ee, fir, if you 
pleaſe to forgive me, 


Abh. I dare not do otherwiſe, leſt thou mouldſt 
follow me {till : ſo I deſire we m ay be friends, with. 


all my heart; and, gentlemen „if any of you have a 
mind to marry her 


Jul Sir, I am obliged to you; but Pm married 
to my miſtreſs: with her J hope to paſs ſome three 


or fourſcore years; at which time, ſir, I ſhall be at 


your ſervice; ſo when you've any more pranks to 
play, fir, you know where to have me! 


Alph. Tis very well, I mall be ſure to ſend to 
thee. 


Ped. One reconciliation, more lies on my hands: 


in which I muſt engage the generous governor, —— 


Roderigo, fir, is not unknown to you; nor is a 
( a ſtranger 
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ſtranger to your intereſt with the King; I hope you 


will employ it to reſtore him. 


Gov. The King, indeed, is much incenſed; but, 
when his merit ſhall be laid before him, I hope heel 
find it eaſy to forget fis crimes ; be it my care to ſet 


him right at court. 


Alpl. And mine to get home to my houſe 4 7 
and if I leave it for ſuch another expedition 
(to Jul.) May little nimble-chaps, FT, be XP 


4 


| Rod. And now, Alinda,. 


The dangerous tempeſt of c our woes blown o'er ;- 
Bafely we land upon love's peaceful ſſiore; 


Unnumber'd bleſſings now attend thy youth, 
The ſure reward of piety and truth. 


Rasen omnet. 
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